
































THROUGH AGES THOU HAST SLEPT 




















IN CHAINS AND NIGHT.......ARISE, NOW, MAN, AND VINDICATE 














THY RIGHT! 
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Now soar ambitiously above— 

Now, passion-fettered, sink below, 
And thou shalt waste thy life in sighs, 
Unfit to serve or to command, 

With hopes that wither as they rise, 
Like verdure on the desert sand! 


ODE TO THOUGHT. 


WRITTEN AT MIDNIGHT—BY KIRKE WHITE, 





Hence away, vindictive Thought! 

Thy pictures are of pain ; 

The visions through thy dark eye caught, 
They with no gentle charms are fraught, 





So pr’ythee back again. 
I would not weep, 
I wish to sleep, 
hen why, thou busy foe, with me thy vigils keep ? 


Why dost o’er bed and couch recline? 
Is this thy new delight ? 
Pale visitant! it is not thine 
To keep thy sentry through the mine, 
The dark vault of the night: 
“Tis thine to die, 
While o’er the eye 
he dews of slumber press, and waking sorrows fly. 


Go thou, and bide with him who guides 
His bark through lonely ras ; 
And as reclining on his helm, 
Sadly he marks the starry realm, 
To him thou may’st bring ease ; 
But thou to me 
Art misery, 
So pr’ythee, pr’ythee, plume thy wings, and from my 
pillow flee. 


And, memory ! pray what art thou ? 
Art thou of Pleasure born ? 
Does bliss untainted from thee flow ? 
The rose that gems thy pensive brow, 
Is it without a thorn ? 
With all thy smiles, 
And witching wiles, 
Yet not unfrequent bitterness thy mournful sway de- 


files. 


The drowsy night-watch has forgot 
To call the solemn hour: 
Lull’d by the winds he’slumbers deep, 
While Lin vain, capricious Sleep ! 
Invoke thy tardy power ; 
And restless lie, 





With unclosed eye, 


And count the tedious hours as slow they minute by, 


Christ’s entrance into Jerusalem: he says ‘ he rode up 
on a horse, though one can hardly conceive it difficult to 
find an ass in Bristol,’ or something to that effect. With 
respect to poor Chatterton, the place will be everlasting- 
ly disgraced for causing his ‘ solemn agony,’ as Shelley 
calls his ‘ last frightful struggle,’ ” 

“You forget, sir,” I ventured to say, “that he was 
starved out of existence in London.” 

“ Like thousands more who come here to write up their 
fortunes,” he replied ; ‘‘ but, what is worse than all,” he 
continued, “his native city, which gave him no 
bread whilst living, has refused him a stone since his 
death,” 

I informed Campbell that that stigma was about 
to be removed, for a monument was then in contem- 
plation, 

He enquired respecting the inseription, and 1 inform- 
ed him that there were to be five; one by Southey, one 
by Walter Savage Landor, a third by one who should 
be nameless, the fourth side of the monument to be in- 
scribed with the name, age, &c, of the boy poet, and on 
the fifth tablet the following epitaph, written by himself, 
when he contemplated suicide : 

“ Reader, judge not, if thou art a Christian ; believe 
that he is judged by a superior power; to that power 
alone is he now answerable.” 

“Good!” said Campbell; “there is no need of any 
other epitaph ; Southey’s, Landor’s, and the rest, might 
have been spared,” 

I mentioned to Campbell that my mother’s school- 
mistress was Mrs. Newton, Chatterton’s only sister ;— 
and that I had been sometime engaged in editing a new 
edition of the works of the poet. 

“Tf you will walk as tar as Paternoster Row,” I said, 
“T can show you some of Chatterton’s unpublished 
manuscripts, and a portrait of him,” 

He cheerfully assented; we left the Adelphi togeth- 
er, and, before long, were inthe boundaries of book- 
sellers. 

We entered the shop of a publisher with whom I was 
acquainted. I suspect that I derived some little impor- 
tance from associating with Campbell, for considerable 
attention was paid to me—attentions to which l had be- 
fore been a stranger. 

On showing him the portrait of Chatterton, the bard 
of Hope expressed himself as being highly gratified, 
and, after looking at it for some minutes, he said: 

“ Poor child ! it is a strange and striking countenance, 
but it is the face of one who I should have said would 
become insane,” 

He also remarked that it was wonderfully like Keats, 
as painted by Severn, 

The conversation then turned on Chatterton’s acknow- 
ledged productions. . 








‘carpe diem’ faith of the Epicureans must have extrac- 
ted a stronger character from the very tenets which to us 
appear so gleomy, and the ‘ pallida mors-pulsat,’ always 
in their mind’s ear, have excited them to snatch up and 
gobble all they could of life’s sweetmeats before the 
ghastly, greedy guest, thundering atthe door, should get 
in.” 

By this tine we had reached his rooms, and on re- 
ceiving what I believed to be a cordial invitation, I again 
entered, and whilst he puffed away, we talked, or rather 
he did, on a variety of themes. 

“ Have you visited Rome?” he inquired. I replied 
in the negative, but intimated my intention of doing so 
shortly. 

* You will have a glorious time,” said he; “ the place 
is magnificent ; but I must confess that I feel a different 
sentiment towards that vile, barbarous, bloody, earth- 
usurping banditti, the Reman people, from that which 
boys, dazzled with false splendors, imbibe at schools and 
the universities, and carry into maturity, sanctioned by 
the thoughtless, heartless world, that sets up for Sir Ora- 
cle on all questions. I have often (he continued, after a 
few puffs, during which he kept fidgeting with his wig) 
r fected with astonishment on the capital “ vulgar er- 
ror” (well worthy of Sir ‘Thomas Browne’s correction) 
of admiring Rome and her Cesuars. I include Augus- 
tus and every ‘Imperator,’ not excepting the ‘delight 
of mankind.’ I should like to know what the poor wo- 
men and children of Jerusalem had done to merit that 
terrific butchery perpetrated by that very best of Empe- 
rors, It is really wonderful how we, Christians and 
men of natural feelings, talk to youth, and read with 
them, about such a beastly as well as murderous dis- 
grace to his species as Augustus, without a word of ho- 
nest human execration of the proscribing trinmviri— 
the murderer of his friend Cicero—and,” added Camp- 
bell, with a fierce grin, ‘the incestuous, the adulterer,the 
Catamite.”’ 

I ventured to express my surprise at his holding opin- 
ions so opposed to those generally maintained. 

“©,” said he, “ f cannot claim any originality for my 
ideas on tliat score. Jeffrey, of the Edinburgh Review, 
with whom I had the honor and pleasure of conversing 
frequently, both in Edinburgh and Craigerook,( his coun- 
try residence,) launched out almost as earnestly as I do 
on this topic; and I remember in the Review a writer, 
who | know to have becn Jeffrey, reviewing Eurtance’s 
Tour in ktaly, has broached a similar judgement. No, 
no; the Roman’s were no such heroes, after all; they 
were a detestable band of conspirators against the rest 
of mankind, who carried fire and sword into the remo- 
test countries. The ‘immortal Romans!’ They began 
as fugitive robbers; and if their society did for a while, 
for self-preservation, practice some few of the virtues of 





ing the writer. I would rather that Paradise Lost 
should be blotted out of our literature, than that the De- 
serted Village, should be consigned to oblivion.” Speak- 
ing of Shelley, he said that he could only be traly ap- 
preciated by poets themselves, and not even by them 
until his works had been read for the fiftieth time. His 
fine thoughts are like gossamers, only seen when they 
floated in sunbeams. All his pictures are what artists 
call only ‘bits.’ Now he differs widely in this respect 
from Wordsworth; the poems, or most of them, of the 
latter, are mirrors, in which the faces and forms of na- 
nature arc reflected with perfect fidelity. Shelley’s pro- 
ductions resemble those mirrors shivered—they were 
brilliant fragmhnts. What a glorious thing would Shel- 
ley’s own acoount of his death scene have been, could it 
have been possibie for him to have told us how the wa- 
ters of the Bay of Spezzia sounded 
“ In his dying ear their last monotony.” 


“ A friend of mine,” he continued, “said he once saw 
Shelley. He was so transparent, spiritual, fragile look- 
ing a being, he told me that when gazing on him one 
fancied he could be seen through.” 


In the course of conversation, Mr, Campbell indulged 
in several pleasant reminiscences connected with his 
own works. Speaking of that magnificent production, 
the “ Mariners of England,” he said, “ it was a walk- 
ing study, for I compcsed it as 1 walked through a 
street in Hamburg. I paced up and down the thorough- 
fare until I had completed it, and then 1 went home and 
committed it to paper. When Braham sang it in Edin- 
burgh, I was in a box with Jeffrey, and the audience re- 
cognising me, I had to make my bow. I can truly say 
that I enjoyed the music more than any other I ever 
heard, and never felt so like a poet as whilst hearing 
how well my verses were murried to melody. Perhdps, 
after all,” said he, ‘ J shall be more remembered by my 
lyrics than by any thing else I have written.” 

The reader must remember that I have selected these 
scraps of conversation because they are the best remem- | 
bered portion of it. I cannot pretend to chronicle half | 
of what occurred ; and I have purposely avoided, as far | 
as possible, mentioning my share of it, from a dislike to 
using the personal prououn any more than is absolutely | 
necessary in these Sketches, especially as it seems I 
have unwittingly been guilty, in the opinion of, | dare 
say, a very well meaning critic, of *« John Bullish pom- | 
posity,” and have run my head againsi a “ Post,” by 
the affectation of “fine writing,” a sin which I am sor- 
ry should have been laid to my charge, but of which I 
remain to this day in innocent unconsciousness. I al- 
ways have, and shall have, more anxiety to impart ac- 


do. Justice is his first guide, to which he makes expe- 
diency always subservient, although the latter is the se- 
cond Jaw of his actions. He would rather complain 
thar. offend, and hates sin more for its deformity than 
its danger. His simple uprightness works in him that 


confidence which often wrongs him, and gives advan- 
tage to the subtle and designing, when he grieves more 
at their faithlessness than at his owp credulity. He hath 
but one heart, and that lies open tO sight; and were it 
not discreet, he wculd not even avoid a witness of his 
thoughts. tlis word is his bond, and yea his oath 
‘vhich he will not violate throug! fear, or to avoid loss, 
The outwardness of event may cause him to blame his 
want of prudence, but can never cause him to eat his 
promise; neither saith he, “ This I said not,” but rather, 
“This L said.” When he is made his friend’s execu- 
tor, he defrays debts, pays legacies, and scorneth to gain 
by widows and orphans, or to ransack graves; and 
therefore he will be true to a dead friend, because he sees 
him not, and abhors to take advantage of the incapacity 
of those who cannot call him to account. All his deai- 
ings are square and above board; he suppresses not the 
fault of what he sells, and restores the overscen gain of 
an erroneous reckoning which by chance he may have 
made. 

He esteems a bribe venomous, though it come gilded 
with the color of gratuity, or the usual compliments of 
office—without which he is always ready to perform the 
duties of his station, satisfied with the law thi remuner- 
ation it yields him. His cheeks are never staired with 
the blushes of recantation, neither does his tongue fal- 
ter to make a good lie with the secret gloss of double or 
reserved senses ; and when his name is traduced, his 
innocence bears him out with courage; then, lo! he 
goes on in the plain way of truth, and will either tri- 
umph in his innocency, or suffer with it. His con- 
science overrules his providence ; so in all things, good 
or ill, he regards the motive of his actions rather than 
their immediate effect upon his temporal interests. If 
he sees what he ought to do he leaves to God the care 
of What shall follow. 

He never loads himself with burdens above his 
strength, and no consideration of the apparent advan- 
tage can induce him to undertake a business which his 
friends do not give him the means of fairly carrying 
on; and once bound, what he can he will do; and he is 
careful not to will or wish what he cannot do. His ear 








~¢ Reynolds was editor of the " Keepsake.” 





is the sanctuary of his absent friend’s name, of his pre- 
sent friend’s secret neither of them can miscarry in his 
trust, and he is faithful to vindicate the honor of his 
friend. If he has committed wrongs in his youth, he 


| remembers to repay them with that interest which he 


would not himself accept. He would rather want than 
borrow, and beg than not pay. He remembers “ the 
wicked borrow and pay not again.” And if, from un- 
foreseen circumstances, he becomes insolvent, he is not 
satisfied that bankruptcy should discharge him from all 
obligations to his creditors, nor is he content wlth fruit- 
less wishes; but uses every eflort to pay those debts 
which are justly due from him. His fair professions 
are without dissembling ; and he loves actions above 
words. Finally, he hates falsehood, in word or deed, 
worse than death, he is a faithful defendant of truth; no 
man’s enemy, and it is a question whether he is more 
another man’s friend or his own. And if there was no 
heaven, yet he would be virtuous. 
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LANDLORD OU IL'RAGES. 


It will be seen by the following article from the Alba- 
ny Freeholder, that the outrages committed in the name 
of Law and Order, immeasurably transcend, in wanton 
brutality aad unmanly ruffianism, any thing ever char- 
ged against the anti-renters. Ihave called attention to 
this subject for years, in my public speeches both here 





and order violence that may be gleaned from the com- 
munications of Joseph B. Hag, our letter from Sumit, 
Schoharie county, and the confirmatory aceount which 
we give below, from the mouth of a gentleman, eye wit 
ness in part of the transactions, these unitedly detail. 
‘The gentieman at our elkow, a man of character and 
intelligence, assures us that these statements are strictly 
true in every essential feature, and adds the manner of 
their accomplishment—stating that Mr. Peasly therein 
mentivned as wounded, and probably fatally, was in a 
field at the time, and ordered to “ stand, or his brains 
should be dashed out;” und not knowing by what au- 
thority an apparently intoxicated rabble of men should 
demand his acquiescence, and fearing for his life, turned 
from them, and in the act was shot at three times, and 
brought down and left upon the field. The second in- 
stance of violence on the part of this misnamed posse oc- 
curred thus: rushing along the road with the fury of 
madmen, they came suddenly upon a gentleman aged 
63 years—a man of somewhat singular habits and ap- 
pearance, by the name of Jefirey W. Champlin, who, 
alarmed at this demonstration of violence, fled and re- 
mained secreted from friend and foe fortwo days; him 
they ordered to stand, shot at, and wounded him thro’ 
the thigh. Their next exertion of valor was upon the 
female sex, a mother of that neighborhood, with mater- 
nal care, was on her way to the school house, the day 
being rainy, with overclothes for her children to protect 
them on their return home. Her they ordered back with 
many imprecations and threatenings of firing upon her 
if she did not, and afier satisfying themselves that she 
was not an “Indian” let her pass. Their next exploit 
was to euter th house of one David Reed, who was 
lying sick with the quinsy, hooting and howling against 
the d—d Indians and anti renters, and pronouncing vio- 
lence and bivodshed upon them, and on Mr, Reed in 
particular. Him they violently forced from his bed, 
made him dress, and bore him away in triumph for 
half a mile, where his physician met them and procured 
his release. Not satisfied with these foul abuses of their 





and elsewhere, and I think it is now high time that the 
working classes at least, throughout the whole country, 


should begin to take some active part in this important | 


controversy. They should not be deterred from this by 
the fact that a number of paltry and inanimate pultroons 
in this city pretend to be its advocates. 
ble dogs, not one of whom would dare face an anary 
bull-frog, are regarded here where they are known with 
the most profound contempt. 


a number of sentences stclen from my speeckes and 
writings, almost smothered in a volume of his own 
senseless verbiage, occasionally sets sometwenty aliens, 
Fourierites, moral suasionists and bran bred philoso- 
phers to sleep in the back room of a ginger beer shop, 


known as Croton Hali, and you get a pretty fair idea of | 


the whole party. Are the public aware that the anti- 
renters simply demau:d that the idle, plundering nabobs 
who claim a perpetual per centage off the proceeds of 
their toil, and who_actually hold them in a state of vas- 
salage almost as degrading as the serfdom of the mid- 
dle ages, should exhibit some title or show of authority 
for their high handed and monarchical claim ? Is there 
anything unreasonable in this? That thousands of fa- 
milies should labor through life to aggrandize an idle 
individual whose only right to the millions which he 
thus steals, is founded on the fact that his ancestors were 
also suffered to rob their sires and grandsires with a 
like ampunity, must certainly strike every honest man 
as a violation of not only the laws of God and human 
rights, but as an outrage against the eternal principles 
of justice which form the very spirit of our institutions, 
too gross, too infamous, and too preposterous to be much 
longer suffered to continue. Ay! not all the ill-gotten 
treasure which all the wealthy want-producers of the 
atate have indirectly stolen from the hands of honest il!- 
requited industry—not all its corrupt legislators and 
hireling bayonets, can much longer sustain this gigan- 
tic system of fraud and appression. The sentiments 
which I so freely expressed the other evening in a large 
company, I have si:ce been informed, were peculiarly 
obnoxious and horrifying to the wealthy portion of the 
party. Of this I was well aware at the time; but why 
did they not refute my arguments? Why had none of 
them the manhood to state their displeasure in my pre- 
sence? Because they all well knew the rebuke which 


These despica- | 


As a specimen, take that | 
squeaking, drawling federal shyster, Bovay, who, with | 


privileges, this murderous assault upon all that is sa- 
cred to political and individual freedom, these Hyenas 
have, in various forms, damaged and destroyed the pro- 
| perty of the quiet citizens, turning their horses into fields 
of grain to feed, and riding over others, breaking down 
| fences, and trampling down, with eighty horses or more 
| in one instance, a ten-acre field of spring wheat, doing 
damuge to the amount of near a thousand dollars in all. 
Nor did they end here, but pursued without any appa- 
| rent aim or object, and took prisoners men and boys in- 
| discriminately. Their only zeal being to calch some- 
| Jody, and show how faithfully they earned their wages 
| of sin, for which we see their authorities are already 
asking the State to pay! The gertleman who gives 

us this information states that he could give under the 
| sanction of an oath, details so sickening and outrageous 
committed by these ministers of law and order, that 
even the anti-renters of this and other parts of the State 
could hardly credit them. Wegive another beautiful 
incident that, to temperance people, will give the «lue to 
all this murderous sense of justice of the ministers of 
the law: a riderless horse was seen suddenly coming 
over the road, and this valerous posse immediately took 
it for granted that some ruthless “ Indian” had shot the 
rider off his horse, and immediately filled the air with 
imprecations loud and deep against the d—d anti-rent- 
ers, and then started in pursuit, when lo! their brother 
in arms and valor was found quietly reposing in a field 
under the gentle dominion of morpheus and the god of 
Alcohol, 

Annexed are the names of the persons, boys and all, 
taken into Gilboa out of the county, by these gallant 
warriors. By what and by whose authority, and un- 
der what motives are these acts of folly performed ?— 
There seems to be no occasion for these things in Scho- 
harie county. 

L. P. Root, Caleb Hastings, 5 Sages, one a boy, Mi- 
lo Wood, J. J. Warer, Isaac Baker, Christopher Mat- 
| tice, Martin Diteman, Charles Soper, Henry Corwell, 
| Harry Corwell, Edward Wood, Thomas P. Curtiss, a 


| boy, Andrew Rockerseller, David Smith. 











| CanpipaTes For Reotsrer.—A great stir is making 
| by a laige number of individuals throughout the city 
| with the hope of securing to themselves a nomination 


would follow their impertinence—they well knew that ; at Tammany Hall in Octcber, for this lucrative sine- 
though worth thousands upon thousands, not one of | cure. In looking over the names of the aspirants a 


them had ever earned an honest dollar in his life, and 
they also knew that 1 was just the boy to tell them so, 
in language which would admit of but one interpreta- 
tion. The sentiments uttered then under a bitter ex- 
citement, are those of my most calm and deliberate re 
flection. 1 never conceal my sentiments or opinions un- 
der any circumstances, and whatever I say at one time 
or place, I mean at all others. I have no veneration for 
either wealth or station, and have no idea of permitting 
rich loafers, who have amassed princely fortunes by in- 
directly plundering honest men like myself, to assume 
airs over me. It is certainly bad enough to be robbed, 


without being com elle: to acknowledge the robber as a 


superior. Asinevery thing else, 1 wus the first man 
to advocate the cause of the anti-renters in this city, —I 
am their fast friend now, and shall so continue until 


their grievances are entirely redr.ssed. I have never | 


endeavored to excite them to forcible resistance, but have 
no hesitation in declaring that in case it shall ever be 
left to the decision of arms, I shall be found fighting a- 
gainst that species of law and order which violates the 
most sacred rights bequeathed by the living God to his 
earthly chldren.—Yes! ten thousand times would | 
rather be considered traitor to my state, than to my God 
and fellow men. Let carpers, wealthy thieves and ty- 
rants make the most of this ;—whatever my heart dic- 
tates my tongue shall always freely utter, regardless of 
all present and future consequences. Possessing God 
Almighty’s cain—a clear head and an honest heart—t 
have never yet had cause to regreta single act of my 
life, unless that of lavishing favors on unworthy in. 
grates. 
From the Albany Freeholder. 
TO THE CONDUCTORS OF THE PUBLIC 
PRESS, 


Gentlemen,—With an avidity not to be accounted 
for, or any rational principles of justice, you have with- 
out hesitation or doubt published at large all the pro- 
ceedings and resolutions of the pretended friends of Law 
and Order, spreading cver the state a mass of political 
errors and arrant passsions ;—not content with this, you 
in many instances have fanned the flame of affected in- 
dignation by remarks of your own, until the legitimate 
fruits of your misdirected zeal has shown itself in in- 
temperance, madness and ( loodshed on the part of those 
who should be conservators, and not violators, of the 
public peace. We have, therefore, to ask at your hands 
the publication of a brief synopsis of the facts of law 


person is compelled to involuntarily to admire the in- 
| vincible impudence which could prompt such an unre- 

lieved mass of stupidity and depravity to thus boldly 
strike for the Registry of the City and County of New 
| York The facility with which nominations have long 
been purchased from corrupt committees by men—if it 
be not an insult to heaven to call them mMen—whose 
| crimes should have consigned them to a State Prison, 
and whose meanness would have excluded them from 
| the fellowship of convicts, assurance has given to the 
| most heartless and abandoned caitiffs that success for 
| the highest and most lucrative situations is not only pos- 

sible—but highly probable, especially if they havea 
| sufficient quantiy of golden pills to allay the conscien- 
| tious scruples of pliable politicians. That many such 
| are applying for the nomination alluded to will be evi- 


| dent to every person who takes the trouble of canvass- 
ing their claims, and that it is impossible some of them 
can be serious at all must certainly be equally manifest. 
As a great many benevolent persons take men at their 
own valuation, it is highly probable that some six or 
eight of the modest aspirants are only applying with 
the hope of being made M. P.’s out of sympathy for 
their defeat. 


I have just received the gratifying intelligence that 
Counsellor Terhune has, at the urgent solicitations of 
his democratic friends, consented to be a candidate. It 
is truly refreshing to see that we have at last one man 
of unbending integrity, irreproachable morals, and high 
mental attainments with whom we can go into the con- 
test confident of victory and fearless of censure. The 
Counsellor, who stands at the top of his profession, per- 
emptorily refused at first to enter the field, alleging as 
bis reasons that it would be a pecuniary sacrifice, and 
that the highest offices being now so often filled by in- 
competent knaves no honor could possibly attach to 
success. For the purpose of neutralizing the well- 
grounded distaste for office thus expressed, his friends 
cited the names of the aspirants and then appealed to 
his patriotism and virtue to preserve the democracy from 
the disgrace which would inevitably attach to them in 
case either of the stupid villains already on the list 
should prove successful. At this the stern resolve of the 
Counsellor became shaken—he wavered for a few mo- 
ments—rose from his chair and thus addressed the com- 
mittee : 

“Gentlemen- It is unnecessary for me to now refer to 
the countless sacrifices which | have heretofore made for 





the benefit of the @reat and glorious party to which we 
all have the. honorsof belonging—E need not retite the 
noble daring and prowéss of my gallant ancestors du- 
ring the long, dreary, and desperate struggle which 
gave birth to our national existence, history does thene 
justice, neither need you be assured by me of my wil- 
lingness to” serve our country and our party with even 
my hearts blood should it become mecessary, so how can 
I refuse to save the democracy from the disgrace with 
which it is now threatened ‘—No, gentlemen! no sacri- 
fice either in feeling or in pocket shall induce me to stand 
silently by and see the scandalous outrage perpetrated.” 

There was a seeming ambiguity about these close of 
these eloquent remarks which created the most intease 
feeling amongst the company. 

Mi. Enoch E. Camp then rose and enquired whether 
the Committee should have the pleasure of interpreting 
the remarks of their gifted and esteemed friend as as- 
senting to their request ? 

“ Precisely so,” was the laconic reply. 

Camp.—“ You are then a candidate.” 

Couns.—“ I am.” 

A series of heartfelt, and enthusiaftie cheers followed 
this affirmative declaration, which fairly shook the ‘ lvy 
Green ’ to its foundation. 

Mr. Terhune richly merits the applause bestowed on 
this occasion. He was the favorite student of Gov. 
Wall, and rode to Washi to witness the first Inau- 
guration of General Jacks®n, ina splendid “ coach and: 
six” of his own. ‘Though as yet a comparatively young 
man he has run through with a princely fortune, most 
of which he has expended in noble charities to distres- 
sed families ane individuals, and it will be a lasting 
stigma on this city if the masses of the democracy per- 
mit their long tried and devoted friend to be juggled by 
a corrupt Committee out of his just and legitimate re- 
ward. That the people are warmly in favor of him is 
demunstrated beyond the shadow of a doubt wherever 
and whenever his name is mentioned, und that he will, 
if nominated, be triumphantly elected, is frankly admit- 
ted even by his opponents. He is the only man yet 
named who can be elected—the people with one voice 
demand him, and will not be satisfied with any other 
man. Great indeed will be the accountability of the 
committee should they prove deaf to the call. Though 
the Counsellor from a lofty sense of pride which I ven- 
erate, refuses to take any part in pushing his own 
claims, his friends are ni,htly in session at the “ lvy 
Green,”—determined to stand by him tothe last. If a 
character unblemished by a single stain, and talents of 
the highest order, will have any weight befor the nomi- 
nating committee Cornelius Terhune wil! be nominated 
by acclamation on the first ballot. 
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An InperatigaBLe M. P,—It_ will be recollected that 
an article appeared in the fore part of last week in some 
of the daily papers complimenting one of the 6th Ward 
M. P.’s in the highest manner for his sagacity and per- 
severence in entrapping a pickpocket. It stated that he 
laid down on the corner of James and South streets un- 
der pretence of being asleep for the purpose of catching 
pickpockets, and that the ruse was successful, inasmuch 
as one of the light fingered gentry finally came for the 
purpose of abstracting his wallet, when the valliant 
guardian of the night jumped up, and after a long chase 
succeeded in capturing him. I was acquainted with 
all the facts in the case, but not supposing that New 
York contained a person soft enough to take the thing 
in earnest, I eoncluded that it was a capital joke, and 
determined on letting it pass, It seems however to have 
been swallowed by hundreds, and that the reporters,not 
one of whom are at all acquainted in the city, believed 
it too. Under these circumstances it therefore becomes 
an imperative duty on my part to give a correct version 
of the whole affair. The M. P. alluded to, like almost 
all M. P.’s, isa regular swelled headed sot, and had 
been propelling considerably on some Water street cel- 
lar sword fish nearly as bad as that sold in Cold Com- 
form Cave. In consequence of being chafed considera- 
bly by some of the virtuous females in that light heart- 
ed localtty, with whom he had long been intimately ac- 
quainted, he very cunningly concluded that he had bet- 
ter shifi himself to some more retired society. In ac- 
cordance with this prudent determination he struck an 
attitude fer the foot of James street, where he soon ar- 
rived and, stretching himself at full length in the corner 
of the stoop with his head upon a dead cod-fish and his 
feet slightly elevated on a half water mellon out of 
which the inside had been picked, he fell into a slumber 
from which he did not awake until about six or seven 
hours. While in this condition, some houseless philan- 
thropist, who knew his hat would be too heavy for him 
on waking, took it from, no donbt, the best and purest 
motives, and he remained perfectly unconscious of his 
loss until awakened by a passer-by who asked him 
what had become of his hat. At this he got up, shook 
himself, staggered off, and related the cock and bull 
yarn which had its origin in the dusky dreaming of a 
rum-distorted brain. 





Beware or Mocx-Avuctions.—Two years and more 
ago I suggested the idea of sendiag chaps with sign 
boards or muslin banners to parade in front of swind- 
ling establishments, with cautionary instrictions, such 
as the above, painted on them, The Common Council 
has finally taken up the idea, so far as mock auctions 
are concerned, by sending @ most unprepossessing look- 
ing loafer to parade in front of some of the Peter Funk 
shops in Chatham street, with a muslia banner with the 
above inseription. This is all very well so far as it 
goes, but | insist on the full carrying out of my sugges- 
tion. Let another therefore be stationed in Centre-street, 
immediately in front of the ‘Tombs, with “ Beware of 
Shysters, Sicol-Pigeons and False Witnesses ;” and in 
Wall-street with “ Beware of Usurers, Bank Swindlers 
and bullet-eyed Brokers ;” another in front of every 
church door on Sundays, with “ Look out for heartless 
hypocrites, psalm-singing swindlers, and pious pilferers, 
who preach up the blessings of poverty, with their coach 
waiting to convey him home,” and so on. The Peter 
Funks are decidedly the least obnoxious of either of the 
classes named, and their depredations are comparative- 
ly nothing when compared with any of the others. At- 
tend to this suggestion, Havemeycr ! 





=> Cassius M. Clay, Like John L. O'Sullivan, 
Greely, and all other abolitionists, has proved himself 
to be a perfect blower, by feigning sickness and cring- 
ing like « spaniel, instead of meeting the consequences 
of his dastardly ruffianism, like at least a brave black- 
guard, There are a lot of fellows here who are very 
forward in stirring up Rhode Island wars, Anti-Rent 
wars, etc., etc., but who always sneak under some piti- 
ful pretext from all part in the danger. An apple wo- 
man could drive a thousand of those scurvy scamps out 
of the park with an apron full of Russia tarnips. 
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Jue Leonarv.—It certainly seems as though some of 

the pilfering scribtlers connested with the daily 
Gererdainea to. render this fellow a laughing 

for life—if not, what can they possibly mean by calling 
him an “active and efficient officer?” Active and effi- 
cient, eh? ‘They surely'can have no idea of the true 
meaning of the Words, if they apply them in sincerity 
to such a scurvy, bloated, red-headed loater as this win- 
dy calf is now, and bas been alW/his life. What great 
feat has he performed, that he should be thus puffed for 
pay by the menial prostitutes of the hireling press? - 
Why, he has, in company with four other M. P.'s, ar- 
rested a man for forgery who actually fed him for years, 
and to whose skirts he clung both night and day.— 
He was known all this time, and for years pre- 
vious, by every body, as a professional forger, and had 
been repeatedly arrested as such ; but this did not deter 
the virtuous Mr. Leonard, late a brothel loafer, and now 
for the time being an M, P. from freely partaking of 
the forger’s charity. His knowledge of his friend and 
benefactor’s affairs was more likely the result of an in- 
timate business connection, which he betrayed, than of 
any vigilance. [tis truly amusing to see the antics 
which the big brainless babboon now plays—the airs he 
puts on, and the “ lovier” swagger are peculiarly rich.— 
Who would suppose that he formerly swept out the al- 
lies and sat upten pins for Aubery }—that he tended 
bar for Pete Williams, and was a regular setter around 
the lowest brothels in this city? 1'll make an efficient 
officer of you, you brainless lump of cowardly dough, 
if I hear much more from you. How would a slight al- 
lusion to your ingratitude towards the hump-backed 
landlady of Little Water street look along side of one 
of your fulsome police pufis—eh? Have you forgot 
the yellow vest and knee-buckles so soon? Where 
were you the night the badger was drawn on poor 
Theophilus V. Dunsmore? Answer this before you 
assume any more airs, and be also kind enough to in- 
form us who the redheaded man was that pawned the 
jewelry. Aubury threatens to make a full and accu- 
rate exposure of all the losses he has sustained during 
the past two years, and it wont take a great deal more 
to make me give you a slight dash. Let your conduct 
henceforth be humble and submissive. 





A Covrrgous anp Osuicine Steampoar Caprain.— 
It is always pleasant to be able to chronicle courteous 
treatment and little acts of civility extended by members 
of one political party to those of another—especially 
when those concerned are distinguished personages.— 
We have just heard of an instance of this kind, which 
occurred on Friday, on board the Steamboat Rochester, 
commanded by Captain Crittenden, formerly keeper of 
' the City Hotel, and under Gov. Seward Inspector of 
| Distilled Spirits. Governor Wright had taken passage 
on board the Rochester tor Albany, and meeting Mayor 
Havemeyer on the wharf, he advised him to go in the 
same boat, as the Mavor intended to go te Newburg to 
visit his family. Sometime afier the boat started, the 
Mayor discovered, to his astonishment, that the Roch- 


he stated the circumstances of his case to the captain,he 
would Jand him, he immediatcly sought him out, and 
ed him to land him, as it was necessary for him to 

be in the city again on Sunday morning. ‘I'he captain 
at once refused to comply with his request, and nothing 
would induce him to alter his determination. The 
page would probubly have delayed the boat fifteen min- 
utes, but there was not a passenger on Loard that would 
have made the slightest objection. ‘The Mayor was ac- 
cordingly compelied to go to Albany, and being too late 
for the morning return boat, to wait there all day forthe 
night boat. 

8 there another steamboat captain, in or out of New 
York, who would have done the same thing? We only 
ask for information. 


The above impertinent rhapsody is from an obscure 
and impotent piece of printed paper called The Morn- 
ing News. !low it received this name, unless it was 
by way of burlesque, God only knows ; for a more stu- 
pid and inanimate thing was never yet nicknamed a 
newspaper. It was first brought into its pauper exis- 
tence by contributions furnished by the anti-Texas abo- 
litionists of this city and state, and has by them been 
supported to the present hour. In addition to the pri- 
vate alms it receives, it has now the chief part of the 


5 PA Pe printing, which they get done in another of- 


fice for one third of the price which they charge the pub- 
lic. This alone is a fraud for which the swindling loaf- 
ers ouglit to be sent to the State Prison. Now what is 
the true nature of the charge which they bring against 
Capt. Crittenden, and how much importance ought to 
be attached to it? Every school boy inthis city who 
knows enough to go in the house when it rains, knows 
that the 7 o'clock boats for Albany never make interme- 
diate landings, unless in some case which imperatively 
demands it, and if Mr. Havemeyer had not been a pe- 
dantic and empty headed rich loafer who sup- 
posed that his ill-acquired wealth and undeserved 
station should obtain for him the submission and hom- 
age of all men, on all occasions, he would have asked 
the Captain, previous to leaving the wharf, whether he 
would comply with his wishesor no. A man who is so 
utterly sunk in stupidity that he does not know the rule 
referred to, is certainly unfit for a dog-killer, much less 
a Mayor, and if he admits it, ought certainly, as an act 
of common decency, to resign the office which is dis- 
graced by his incompetent incumbency. An eye wit- 
ness informs me that Havemeyer, when nearly up to 
Newburg, sent for Capt. Crittenden, who came, and on 
enquiring as to what was the business, was told that his 
lordship wanted to go on shore at that place. The Capt. 
said the boat made no stoppages. “ But | am Mayor of 
New-York, Sir.” At this a general laugh burst from 
the surrounding darkies, nearly every one of whom vol- 
unteered a joke at the supposed absurdity of the idea, 
and the Captain, who mistook him for a travelling ped- 
lar, immediately set him down for a suspicious and dan- 
gerous impostor, and requested two or three of the wai- 
ters and boot-blacks to keep a sharp eye out for him.— 

What a terrible outrage, indeed, Why, had it been me, 

one hair of whose head is worth his whole worthless 

carcass, the Captain would have acted in precisely the 

same manner, and instead of grumbling, or going to 

Albany, I shonid have just jumped overboard and quiet- 

ly swan ashore, and any man who would not do like- 

wise is unfit for Mayor of thiscity. Had it been a poor 

ignorant stranger, who might reasonably have been sup- 

posed to be unacquainted with the fact, there is no doubt 

but the Captain would have stopped his boat and put 

him on shore; but as it was, his couduct met the un- 

qualified approval of every person on board. 





Posr Orrice Apvertisinu.— Bennett persists that his 
circulation is larger than that of the Tribune : if this be 
80, the matter ought to be fully investigated. McElrath 
has the reputation of being a close fisted, avaricious 
and corrupt financier, and Bob Morris is notoriously 
pliable. His conscience was perhaps mesmerized by a 
few hundred dollars. If so, it is no doubt regarded as 
a fair business transaction, but the public ought to be 
made acquainted with the facts. 





ester did not stop at Newburgh, but imagining that if 


Tue Pirate Base.— We understand that Babe is fast 
sinking, occasioned by his long confinement in his soli- 
tary He has been confined for upwards of two 
ears, being arrested in July, 1843. ‘The disease is in- 
amation of the lungs, whicheems to make a rapid 
iuroad on his constitution. a 
The information furnished above by our reporter may 
be, doubtless is, correet; but we very much doubt 
whether his filness has been caused by confinement ina 
solitary cell. It has been proved that during some part 
of the time he has not only had the range of the corridor 
by day, but at night was honored with the company of 
adeputy keeper and other friends, who, over the social 
glass, and with cards, managed to while away the tedi- 
ous hours very cosily. Nor has his visiters been confin- 
ed to male friends, as abundant evidence could be pro- 
duced to show. A vast deal of uncalled for and un- 
merited sympathy has been wasted upcn a very deprav- 
ed young man, whose whole conduct (unless recently 
much changed ) has evinced the most utter recklessness 
and hardihood since his conviction. 

The above cowardly and disgracefnl paragraph is 
from the Courier and Enquirer, and the heartless hell- 
born wretch who could indite such an article against 
his worst enemy under such circumstances to have his 
two ears and upper lip cut off and have the word vil- 
lain burned with a red hot iron on his forehead. Da- 
vid Babe, so far from being a callous and unprincipled 
man possesses as kind a heart and as noble a soul as 
any man living, and I prize his acquaintance more than 
I do that of any one connected with the public press of 
this ‘city. He might justly regard the fellowship or 
friendship of any e.litor or scribbler connected with the 
hireling renegade sheet as an irretrievable injury and 
disgrace. Babe was foreed to trial without scarcely 
any preparation—his counsel, in consequence, of his 
poverty, made no more effort to save him than if he had 
been a dog, and facts and circumstances were unjustly 
brought to bear against him, with which he has since 
been proved to have had nb connection whatever. Mat- 
thews, who was subsequently tried, after the feverish 
excitement had subsided was acquitted by the jury with- 
out leaving their seats, although every particle of the 
testimony upon which Babe was convicted was used 
with equal force against him. And the principal wit- 
ness against both has since come on here and sworn 
that a man who was arrested as being Webster, but 
who, as was ascertained, had not the slightest resem- 
blance to him, was the man he saw coming out of the 
boat with Babe and Matthews. There is not one man 
in the city at present familiar with the facts of the casc 
who does not regard Babe as a man unstained with the 
blood of any human being. I have spent hours—aye, 
countless hours with him—have been with him in his 
most unguarded moments and there is certainly as little 
guile or reserve about him,as avout any one I ever knew, 
and I have never yet discovered anything in either his 
looks, words, or acts, which evidenced in the slightest 
manner either a vicious, depraved, or blood-thirsty dis. 
position, I solemnly and sincerely believe before Heav- 
en, that that same David Babe would prefer closing his 
existence to-morrow on a scaffold than write a similar 
article, if at large, against the verriest wretch living, if 
placed in the situation in which he is at present. Shame 
upon the dastardly ruffian who could perpetrate such an 
unmanly and uncalled for outrage upon a friendless, 
helpless, and innocent invalid, with a sentence of 
“ Death” hanging over his sick bed. { would willingly 
sacrifice five years of my liberty for the pleasure ot 
cracking his empty skull if I only knew the wretch 
from whom it emanated, 





i> There is probably no instance on record where ar 
outraged community exhibited so much forbearance a. 
the citizens of Lexington, Ky. recently displayed to- 
wards the blustering blackguard who conducted an ab- 
olition paper called the True American. His journal 
like all other abolition prints, was known to be support. 
ed with the secret service money of England ; but in 
conssquence of the fellow being so well known there 
as a vapid, windy notoriety-seeker, there was mo noticc 
taken of him, Emboldened by this, he went on, until 
he finally reminded the citizens of that place, in an arti- 
cle for which he should have been flayed alive, that 
there was money in their drawers, and plate upon the r 
sideboaids, and smooth-skinned ladies on lheir otlomans 
and that there were hot woolly heads and strong negro 
arms and i1on pikes in the street, aud nothing belween 
the smooth-skinned white women and the buck-nigger’s 
lust, or between their pilfering and the silver plate, but 
a few panes of glass. If there is any other city in the 
United States in which Mr. Cassius M. Clay, or any 
othet man, would ndt have been hanged to the first lamp 
post, for a similar outrage, | have yet to learn where it 
is. And this is the miserable miscreant wretch whom 
the Morning News, Triburfe, and other abolition prints 
in this city, would have the world believe an outragec 
and heroic man. The former blows hot and cold on ev- 
ery subject alternately, and finding they had missed 
their mark in praising him, they now turn round and 
abuse him. The Tribune, not so fulsome in its praise 
at first as the News, has had sufficient manhood and con- 
sistency to not abandon him now. It is a great pity 
they did not hang the sneaking incendiary, and then 
boxed him up, instead of his type ;—it would have been 
a warning to the well-fed emissaries of England. 





Sap Accipent.—It is only by experience that w 
fathom the depth of human woe. pes one emeatee 
the anguish of a wife who parts with ber busband in 
the morning, as he goes to his labors, to see him a few 
bours afterwards stretched a corpse. Vesterday after- 
noon, about four o'clock, a building on Nassau street, 
(next door to Tammany Hall,) in process of demolition, 
fell. Several men at work on the roof were carried down 
with the walls and chimneys, and two were killed—one 
instantly, the other died in ‘Tammany Hall a short timc 
after the accident. Several other men were seriously 
injured. They were taken into Tammany Hail and 
kindly cared for. During the afternoon the Hall was 
surrounded by a mob of pale faces. An incident occur- 
red worthy of notice. A perfumed fop stepped up and 
asked, “ What is the matter?” The accident was told, 
when he exclaimed, affectedly, “Ah! Oh! 2's only a 
laborer!” Mike Walsh, who was Standing within 
hearing, raised his foot (the impulse may be excused) 
and sent the fellow among the rubbish. We do not ex- 
actly approve of the act, but the heartlessness of the re- 
mark made must be an excuse. A working man has to 
run a deal of risk for the paltry sum of six shillinge er 
a dollar per day.— American Patriot, Sept. 4. 


All I regret is that I did not administer a few more 
kicks to the heartles vagabond while down, and yet he 
only spoke the sentiments by which the conduct of al- 
most all the rich raffians in existence is governed. The 
whole policy and feeling of the idle well-fed plundecers 
of labor towards the honest, hard-working, half-fam- 
ished poor is condensed in the simple unguarded expres- 





sicn of “ Qh, he's only a laborer.” 
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Letter to the Collector—No. VI. 
New-York, September 6, 1845. 


0 C. W. Lawrence, Esq. 
Collector of ihe Port of New-York : 
Sm—Many of the removals which you have recently 
sade have given universal satisfaction to the honest 
‘option of the democratic party, and previous to the 
‘ublic announcement of the individuals whom you had 
ected to fill their vacated places, the hope was fondly 
tertained that you would render impartial justice to 
ose through whose exertions the administration under 
hich you hold office, were placed in power, That 
ope, Sir, has now been dissipated by your appoint- 
nts, and the suspicions which | have long entertain- 
jar: daily strengthening into conviction, by the grad- 
| developement of your real policy as exhibited in the 
jispensation of your patronage. In vain, Sir, do we 
wk through the whole list of your recent appointments 
or the name of one man who has ever rendered any 
sential service in the glorious cause of democracy, 
nd few indeed among them profess the ability were 
ney so inclined. By what rule of justice, then, are 
ealthy, unworthy,and incompetent men suffered to thus 
¢ precedence of indigent, honorable, and capable ap- 
yicants 7 
Perhaps, Sir, you may labor under the not unfrequent 
jusion among heads of departments, that all the offi- 
vs in your gift are of right to be disposed of at your 
jeasure, and that you may make selections from among 
hour personal friends and others, regardless of px litical 
sims, to the exclusion of men equally capable and 
orthy, who have labored long and arduous to elect the 
resident who appointed you. If this be so, Sir, let me 
| you that the power is only given to the Collector un- 
rthe confident expeetation that he will reward m rit, 
d reider honorable and impartial justice to all. A 
mg chain of circumstances and stubborn facts, taken 
s connection, tend to convince me, Sir, that the democ- 
cy have achieved bu: little in the triumph which re- 
ted in Mr. Polk’s election; the disclosures of every 
coeeding day, indeed, tend but to prove that the old 
hunker dynasty, which has so long fed and fattened on 
e party they were poisoning, and who were regarded 
powerless after the final action of the Baltimore Con- 
ention, are now to be fully reinstated, in all their pow- 
and pollution. 
Mark my words, Sir ! dreadful and disastrous will be 
he effects of this unexampled deception and treason to- 
ards the people, and the first fruits of its rebounding 
ower will be felt in the election of next spring, if not 
urlier. On the principles the last presidential cam- 
ign was faught, what claim, let me ask, have you to 
e Collectorship of this port? Did you give a dollar 
put of your immense wealth, or work a single day to 
hieve the victory? Why did Mr. Polk, who hypo- 
tically professed unwavering hostility to all banks 
nd monopolies, previous to his election, give the most 
mportant Foreign Mission in his gift, to the president 
of the most infamous monopoly on this coatinent? or 
by take you from the presidency of a Wall-street 
nk,to act as Collector of the Port of New-York 1— 
4 man might with as much propriety preach chastity 
hile living in a brothel, as pretend opposition to mono- 
plies while presiding over the swindling speculations 
ofa Wall street shave shop. our connection with 
hat bank still exists. Yonr brother was formally ap- 
ointed in your place, but I am inclinéd to think that in 
lity you are still President of the Bank of the State 
of New York. I am strengthened in tnis belief, Sir, 
from the fact that you have favored that institution with 
he Government deposites, and pay off ail your subor- 
dinates in its paper promises. 
Owing to a press of matter 1 am compelled to close 
bruptly, but shall take good care to renew the subject 
in my next. 





Assistant Captain oF THE 13tH Warp M. P.’s.—I 
ave heaid considerable talk from time to time in rela- 
ion to the impertinent remarks of this renegade blucher 
bout the Subterranean. It is well to see who this fel- 
ow is, as no honest or decent man was ever heard to 
xpress himself otherwise than in the highest and most 
complimentary terms of this independent and intellect- 
ual journal, His name, to begin with, was John Mc- 
Devay, better known as Old Solomon—his religion, Ro- 

an Catholic. The first he has mutilated by lopping 
off the Mc, and the latter he has changed by turning 
Methodist. A man has certainly a perfect right to 
hange his religion as often as he changes his shirt, if 
he pleases, but when the transformations become both 
humerous and rapid, and when -each one is attended 

ith an additional pecuniary benefit there is good rea- 
onto at least suspect his sincerity and disinterested- 
bess. Guided by this rule let us examine the renown- 
ed McDevay. While a Catholic he sold ashes and spec- 
ulated in discarded old hats. Then he joined the Bap- 
ists and appeared the day after he was baptised, in the 
irst new suit he was ever known to wear. He was 
ely four months in his new faith when he made an 
nsuccessful attempt, as I am informed, to join the Jew- 
ish Synagogue in Elm street. It is said that he was 
ted by the Baptists after his failure with the shrewd 
sraclites. He then threw a few more pious somersets 
nd finally settled down into a full blooded. follower of 
id John Wesley. Now commenced his prosperity in 
rest. All the deacons and class-leaders went stren- 
lously to work for their new and important convert.— 
he almost immediate effects of their friendly exertions 
as the advancement of his lordship to the high and 
ponsible trust of Captain of a dang boat which plied 
rom here to Newtown Creek. The perils of this stor- 
hy passage are too well known by Mariners to need 
tscription. While engaged in this trade he was also 
de dung inspector. In addition to this he was hon- 

*d with the ap} ointment of Cog-killer. Holding three 
*spansible and respectable appointments like these at a 
hme, though not very democratic, may certainly be con- 
idered doing pretty well for one man. At present he 

ods two offices, Assistart Captain of the M. P.’s and 

mmisgioner of Deeds. This is an open violation of 

% law creating this standing army of loafers, but that 
‘course is only a trifling matter, as he has his sign 

up in the station house. If I hear of his ever 
in attempting to insult a rospectable citizen in the 

‘anner he did on the corner of Clinton and Grand 
meetson Saturday, the 9th of last month, | shall give 

Whole history. 





TY It will be seen by a reference to the advertisement 
Mr. Bronson, that he offers to sell a judgment against 
Gore, of Cherry-street, on very reasonable terms, 
‘aah. If any one has been fortunate enough to get 
his debe, I would advise them to purchase this and 
Y him with it, 


Sassy on Boru sipes.— It is well known that accor- 
ding to the rules and regulations of the New-York Ty- 
pographical Society, a price and a half is allowed for 
Lists of Letters, and all other work where there is more 
than two “ justifications” in acolumn. There arethree 
justifications in each column of the Tribune letter lists ; 
but McElrath, one of the purse-proud puppies who own 
the concern, told the printers that he should only give 
an advance of two cents, instead of sixteen, At this 
the men at first kicked, and declared that they would not 
submit to the shameful imposition; but on being in- 
stantly told that they must either take their waiking pe- 
pers or become obedient rats, they ingloriously, and 
much to my surprise, made choice of the latter. 1 very 
much regret the despicable conduct both of the employ- 
ed and the employers, because the Tribune office has 
long been regarded by printers as next to the Sub, in 
point of prices and prompt payment, and the composi- 
tors of that establishment bore a similar reputation.— 
Come, come—retrieve your lost honer. 





Rogsexy.—It was currently reported last evening that 
Mr. John Coleman had his pocket picked during the af- 
ternoon in the vicinity of that well known den, Cold 
Comfort Cave, of twelve thousand dollars. The whole 
sum, | am informed, was in pennies, a full description 
of which the loser is about immediately publishing in a 
lage handbill. As two belona puddings, a second 
handed coat, and a Chatham street umbrella are, in ad- 
dition to a good share of the lost treasure, offered for its 
recovery, Relyea and the independent police had better 
be on the alert. Mr. Coleman says he don’t care a pin 
about the thief so long as he gets the pennies. 





a> There is a deceitful old sneak who was formerly 
in the Custom House, and who is now a regular spun- 
ger about the low groggeries in its vicinity, whom all 
honest men ought to shun as they would a loathsome 
reptile. He lives by carrying gossip and slander from 
one person to another, and is ail things to all men, as the 
case may require. He glories in extracting the secrets 
of persons who are foolish enough to confide in him, 
and then treacherously retails them to their worst ene- 
mies, from whom he usually, by way of compensating 
himself, borrows a few dollars, which he never for a mo- 
ment even dreams of paying. He annoyed me so much 
by his disgusting revelations and false statements about 
persons whom I knew had befriended the ungrateful old 
dotard, that I was finally compelled to forbid him ad- 
mittance to my office. Look out for him. 





“Tne Ovp Arm Caarr.”—This senselese string of 
of rhymes—which, like Morris’s “* Woopman, spare that 
tree,” is regarded as pathetic by blockheads who mistake 
sound for sense, and words for ideas—is one of the most 
unrelieved pieces of stupidity and bathos ever published, 
and the fellow who composed it ought to be covered 
with soft soap and put ina bag. The next thing I ex- 
pect to hear will be the sighs and lamentations of some 
empty headed rhymer, while reflecting on a venerable 
chamber pot. Morris’s -‘ Spare that tree” is a miserable 
plagiarism from Campbell’s “ Beach tree’s petition,” 
and the air is rothing but “ Upon my word ‘tis true— 
what do you lay its a lie,” with the time altered from 
quick toslow. Humbug is in the ascendant, 





> The Great Britain has sailed for England and 
the usual amount of gas has appeared in the hireling 
press, about her beauty, magnificence, etc. A more 
cumbrous and ill-looking tub never entered this po.t, 
and if she ever reaches England she will be indebted to 
the mildness of the weather for it, as her deck was all 
sprung open before she sailed. The Captain instead of 
being feasted by a number of cockney toadies, ought to 
have been well kicked tor the shameless swindle he 
played off in gulling simple-hearted citizens out of 
three shillings apiece for going on board of her. 





Cop Comrort Cave.—The Collector would do well 
to keep his eye on this disreputable sword-fish den. He 
can do so without much trouble, as it is nearly opposite 
his window, and ought, in justice not only to the de- 
mocracy, but to the public at large, instantly remove 
every loafer he may see either going in or coming out 
of it, who holds office underhim. The deleterious char- 
acter of the grappling-iron liquor which is dealt out to 
its besotted and depraved visiters, has puffed up the 
heads of some of his inspectors and night officers into 
the form of an ill-cooked dumpling. By this sign shall 
he know them. 


i= The reader will perceive that there is an addition- 
al quantity of reading matter in this day's Sub., a fea- 
ture which I intend not only to continue, but increase.— 
Every thing in the shape of a dead head advertisement 
has been shoved out, and will be kept out, My circu- 
lation is now so large, and | have so many damned vil- 
lains and humbugs to light upon that I can afford to oc- 
cupy every inch of my paper with editorial. 


Jim Beacu.—l understand that this biucher has been 
assuming considerable importance since his appoint- 
ment. Who was the means of inflicting this wretch 
upon the public this time? He has only lived a little 
over nine years in the Ward, and has been in office sev- 
en out ot that. Not much wonder that he should now 
be impertinent. If! hear any more about his annoying 
honest men, who cannot be choked out of black mail, 1 
shall give a history of him which will astonish even 
himself. Let this have the desired effect ! 


Postponep.—George Kice’s great projected ascension, 
which was to have taken place from McCarty’s, at the 
Elysian Fields, Hoboken, in his splendid new balloon, 
“ American Star,” on last week, has been postponed, as 
Tam informed by Mr. Wallace, one of the managers, 
until the latter part of this month. A great interest is 











iy If Plug-ugly don’t behave himself, I will give 
him a plug under the ear which may have a tendency 
to give him a clear idea of the distinction which exists 
between right and wrong. 





Tue Sixth Warp Snuyster.—Ii have nearly finished 
the history of this great man, and will publish next 
week his “last dying speech and confession.” Nothing 
can resuscitate him. 











or the Subterranean. 
New-Yor«, August 30, 1845. 

Sir,—Independent citizens like yourself are certainly 
valuable to an outraged community. You would con- 
fer an eterual obligation on a traveller by presenting as 
a nuisance the swinging signs 1n Cedar-street. A man 
can hardly walk without smashing his head (not to 
mention hat) against those abominable nuisances. The 
law is very explicit on the subject of swinging signs.— 
The side-walks, too, are entirely obstructed with boxes 
stuch out with “Goods cheap from auction,” and all! 
other such ridiculous stuff, painted on them. Please 
correct this insufferable abuse. ” 
A REFORMER. 

To Mr. M. Wa sn. 

If the nuisance above referred to was committed by 
poor people, it would have been long since atiended to ; 
but the merchants of Cedar and Pear! stree:s, through 
which it is almost impossible to pass, have too much 
spare tin to have their business interfered with by the 
minions of the law. 





Brooklyn Correspondence. 
Careless for what, or whom the blow was sped, 
So vengeance triumpled, and their tyrauis bled. 


To the Ediior of The Subterranean :— 

Sin—Our city fathers, as they are called, held their 
first meeting on Monday night last, since their month’s 
recess. llow far they prcmoted the interests of the city 
is quite another inquiry. It now appears, afier a four 
months’ trial, that the present Commun Council is one 
of the most useless and inefficient that ever the city of 
Churches possessed. What have any of them done 
worthy of public notice? 

Our present Mayor once occupied an enviable posi- 
tion in society, but the means by which he lost it are on 
record. ‘The infatuated people of Brooklyn seem to act 
upon a curions principle. The more infamous a pub- 
lic character is, he is certain of meeting the greater sym- 
pathy in Brooklyn. Roduey Church decamy ed from 
the 6th Ward in New York, and is now a “ justice” in 
Brooklyn ! 

Thos. G. Talmage was president of the North Ame- 
rican Trust and Banking Company, and, afier the pub- 
lic had been swindled out of their property, he proceeds 
to Broohlyn, and there hiwks about his poverty, as a 
luzar does his sores, and in consequence becomes first 
officer of the city. What a delicious idea it must be for 
our city to be the receptacle of the defaulters and runa- 
gates the world can propuce. But the cry is “ I’m poor, 
I’m poor, give me an office ;” how comfortable must his 
honor have felt, when he was going about soliciting offi- 
cial alms, much in the same mai:ner as the old Roman 
General is reported in his blindness to have done, ex- 
claiming— 

“ Date abalon Belisurio.’’ 
Could he not have claimed a dividend of the two mil- 
lions and a half, that he represented as exceeding the 
debts of his notorious Company ? This surplus appears 
to be as visionary as his Honor’s poverty, which is well 
known not to be below zero. 

Again, how long is Thomius J. Gerad to be saddled 
upon our city as Alderman of the 5th Ward? Surely 
the citizens of the 5th ward must have a curious idea of 
democratic principles, when they have elected the Al- 
derman for the fifiA time. Did they atany time inquire 
into his character, for honesty or candor? If tney had 
they might have discovered some curious facts respect- 
ing his transactions with the “contractors,” and his 
shameless and dishonorable conduct towards his suc- 
cessor in business. But the 5th warders are so indul- 
gent that they can overlook peccadillos of this stamp.— 
It is not principle but party they contend for. Well, 
but there is still such a thing as honesty in the world ;— 
now if there be, Mr. Geraid, how did you display it to- 
wards the poor and industrious man who got his vagon 
and contents destroyed by the rail road cars of the rich 
company of Carmichael, McIntyre, & Co.? Did you 
put out their “ gas lights,” as you promised? Far from 
it; you played the old game of humbug, with which 
you are so familiar, and which has so successfully con- 
tributed to your present comparative aggrandizement. 
But recollect there is new spirit arisirg entirely inde- 
pendent 0f Owen Calgan’s “ smoke-house” club. Indeed 
Owen, like yourself, ought to remember the days when, 
in all the simplicity of pastoral life, he used to traverse 
the rye fields of Magilligan, humming the amorous and 
heart-thrilling ditty of Burns— 

If a body meet a body 
Coming through the rye, 

If a body kiss a body 
Need a body cry ? 

Politics and Poetry are quite different, Messrs. Gerald 
and Colgan. Brooklyn must not be ruled by such a 
squad any longer. CGientlemen, since you are courting 
notoriety, will you tell the public if ever youraised your 
voice against Justice who ate the horse in oysters and 
that horse not his own? If you do not I will. 

I have furthermore got a curious piece of intelligence 
about Jesse Folks and his navy-yard wicks, and about 
John Vanduyne and his railroad office rascalities, but 
they must wait till next week, and they shail have am- 
ple justice done them. 

Jacos Parcuin’s Guost. 





felt in regard to this ascension, as the intrepid aer t 
is determined to stay up a week if he has sufficient ma- 
terial to propel on. 

Tae Anti-Renrers.—I have received several letters 
from the anti-rent disteict, which all assure me that they 
will carry at least five counties, and perhaps six, at the 
coming election. Wall, let them go it; if they succeed, 
they will hold the balance of power, and create some 
curious combinations in the next legislature. 


Enpitors or Trae “ Umion.”’- -One of the Editors of the 
“Union” has been watching political operations in New 
York for a month past, [It is now said that the friends 
of Gov. Van Ness are to be sacrificed to make way for 
a coalition between Northern and Southern Democracy. 


{¥ Subscribers keep pouring in every hour and so do 
advertisements. This speaks well for the increase of 
morals and intelligence in the community. I intend to 
Preserve my subscription book, and shall regard the ab- 
sance of an applicants name from it, when I become 
Governor, as « positive disqualification for office. 

















DANIEL MAJOR, 

Altorney and Counsellor at Law, Solicitor in Chancery, 
and Proctor in Admirally, 48 Centre-street, New- 
York. 

Mr. M attends to civil and criminal business in the 
State Courts, and in the Circuit & District Courts 
of the United States, 


iy LOOK FOR THE HUNTERIAN DISPEN- 
SARY, and be it known to all men that the proprietor 
and physician acknowledges no superior in the treatment 
of secret diseases. ete = and ery ex- 
perience is support that well known, faithful and 
confidential tote failing remedy, and friend of the af- 
flicted, “Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop.” All attempts at 
competition must sink in insignificance, as it has always 
maintained its ition as the only conqueror of these 
diseases, in spite ef all the malignant and interested 
mvuntebank competiturs. Terms always one dollar 

rvial. Advice freely given at any time, the object 

ing the greatest the greatest number, and for 
the bencfit of the afflicted, far and near, when all else 





seems but despair. and private rooms, No. 
3 Division street. Full di 1 a onnalen Sang 
pany each vial. july 19 3mis 





HARRIS’ CITY OYSTER SALOON. 
Corner of Moti and Chatham- Sts 

D. HARRIS would respectfully inform his friends 
and the public(;-articulerly those who have not visited his 
establishment) that he has one of the largest and most 
elegent Saloons in the City, occupying the whole lower 
pari of that large new building, Corner of Mot and 
Cnatham-streets, where he serves up Oysters F ried or 
Stewed for one shilliug, unsurpassed by any other es- 
tablishment in the United States. Families can be sup- 
plied with any quantity of oyesters on the most liberal 
terms as he nas a vessel directly in the oyster trade. 

N. B.—Private rooms for Ladies—entrance in Mott 
Street. sept6—6w* 





FOR sALE. 


A judgment obtained in the Marine Court by the un- 
dersigned against Luke Gore a sub-landiord residing at 
1374 Cherry street, for the sum of $87 and costs, will 
be sold reasonable for cash to any person wishing to 


purchase the same. 
LEMUEL 8. BRONSON. 
No. 2 Mechanics’ Place, —3.9 Rivington. 
JAMES McGAY, 
; COUNSELLOR AT LAW, 
—— No. 20 Chambers Street, up stairs. 
Every department of legal business attended to with 
a and fidelity. 
j2t 
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Willow Grove Pavilion, 
WILLIAMSBURG. 

THE above fashionable ; lace of resort is now open 
for the season. The house is pleasantly situated, ad- 
joining Bushwick Creek, about three minutes walk from 
Grand or Houston street Ferries. 

The proprietor begs leave to announce to his friends 
and the inhabitants ot Williamsburg, New-York, and 
its vicinity, that he has opened the above named place, 
where can be had the choicest collection of Wines, Se- 
gars and other Refreshments. His accommodations for 
bathing parties are excellent, and free of charge. 
= Plain Liquors 3 vents. Superior punches, 6 1-4 
cents W. H. LEACH, Proprietor. 

Williamsburg, July 18, 1845. Sf 


ED. W. FAGAN, 
Engraver, 
293 Broadway, (Lofarge Buildings.) 
ENGRAVING in all its branches, executed with 
neatness and despatch. july5 6m 
J. Higman, 
BOOT MAKER, 
129 Fulton Street, New-York. 

july19tf 











Tobacco. 

SAMUEL G. CORNELL, 
Manufacturer of Chewing and Sinoking Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, N. Y. 

In offering this Tobacco to the public, the monufactu- 
rer is fully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 
any in market, no pains or expense having been spared 
in bringing it to its present unrivalled perfection. 

Customers will be served regularly in any part of the 
c ty or vicinity, by leaving their oiders at the store, or 
with the vender, ROBE#XT DODGE. 

aug23 tf 





THE FASHION, 
Corner of Reade streetaud Manictian Place—({a few 
doors Eustuf Broadway.) 

This house, formerly known as the STAR, has just 
been op:ned by the undersignd, where they will be 
happy to receive a cull from their numerous friends,— 
lhe establishment is now fitted up in a degree of splen- 
dor, unsurpassed by that of any other house in the city, 
and parties or individuals will be served with every 
thing the market affords. The second story is divided 
into neat rooms of various sizes for the accommodation 
of ladies and gentlemen wishing supper, and it is fur- 
nished with a Private Entrance in Manwarran Puace. 

‘I'he bar is stocked with a plentiful supply of the 
most superb wines and liquors, and the segars are of the 
choicest brands. Every attention paid to the comfort 
of visitors. HENRY CHANFRAU, 

sugv3 

KOULT BEEK AND GINGER PUP. 


‘The subscriber having been for many years engaged 
in manufacturing the above healthy and a ble 
verages, and having pas great attention to improving 
the same, is now enabled to furnish all who may favor 
him with their custom, with Root Beer ard Ginger Pop, 
greatly superior to any other article manufactured. All 
the deleterious drugs which are so freely used by some, 
and which prove so detrimental to the health of consu- 
mers, are entirely avoided, and the medicinal qualities 
ofthe ingredients used, are strictly purifying and invi- 
gorating in theirtendency. All orders will be porter 
attended to by RICHARD SCOTT, 
aug23 338 Stanton street. 


The Bee Hive, 
No. 43 Cuamsers-Sr. (late the Savings Bank.) 
MAJOR FRITZ 
HAS taken the above establishment, which he has fit- 
ted up in the most magnificent style for the acbommo- 
dation of his friends and customers. The house is de- 
lightfully situated, and as cool and well ventilated as 
any inthecity. His Bar is well stocked with the most 
superb wines and liquors, and his segars are of the 
choicest brands and most exquisite flavor. 
The Major will always be gratified to meet his old 
friends and fellow soldiers. july 12 tf 











HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 
NO. 11 ANN STREET. 

The proprietor of this establishment continues, as 
heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies of 
the season, ptm up in the best manner. The quality 
of the viands, and his very moderate charges, are evi- 
dent from the flatttering patronage which the public are 
pleased daily to award him. is efforts shall be, as 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that reputation for excellence and 
accommodation which it has for so long a time main- 
tained. D, SWEENRY. 


WASHINGTON HOTEL. 

H. S. STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his 
friends and the public in general, that he has taken the 
above House, 

No. 564 GRAND STREET, 
Where by strict attention, he solicits a share of the go 
ing patronage. Buarding and Lodging. july 1% 








A FINE FISH CHOWDER is served up at Cuan 
tey Conant’s Tremont House, cornet of Orchard and 
Division-street, every Thursday, from 4 to 11 o’clock P. 
M., free. The Bar is at all times supplied with the 
choicest liquors m31. 

ROACH & CU.’S 
GREAT WESTERN PASSAGE OFFICE. 

Passengers sent by this office go through direct with- 
out detention. 

Passengers and lheir Luggage ferwarded to 





Utica, Erie, Penn., North, via Troy to 
Syracuse, Cleveland, O., White all, 
Oswego, Maumee, O., Burlington, Vt., 
Rochester, Detroit, Mich. St. Johns, 
Lockport, Milwaukie, Ww. T., Montreal, 

Buffalo, Chicago, UL., Quebec, 


Toronto, Kingston, Coburg, Hamilton, and all parts 
of Canada West. 

Sour, via Philadelphia, to Lancaster, Harrisburg, 
Hollidaysburg, and Pitsburg. 

Also, to all parts of Ohio, Michigan, Indiana, Iili- 
nois, and Wisconsin Territory. 

W.F. HART, Agent, 
junel4 133 Washington Ss. 


THE WRIGHT HOUSE, 
No. 81 Nassau Sircet, New Yark. 


Witliam Wright, late of the Ram’s Head Tavern, in 
ton street, respectfully begs to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has opened the above es 
tablishment in & style that will vie with any other in 
New-York, having, im addition to a spacious bar room 
and commodious Sitting rooms, several neatly furnished 
and comfortable Lodging Roo.ns, with every possible 
coevenience, on the most modern and improved plans.— 
In each room there is but one bed, aud the charge for 
lodging per night will be but 25 cents. W. Wright begs 
to add that his long experience in the business has ena- 
bled him to | pq the choicest liquors, ales, wines, ci- 
gare, &c. and he hopes, by a constant supply of ti.e beet 
wrticles, and prompt attention to his customers, to obtain 
a liberal share of public patronage. 
Rooms for referces, clubs, private parties, &c. can be 
had at a short notice, on moderate terms. 


THE LON HUUSE, No.  Fuaon street. 

The subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refieshments, of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 
happy to serve them. JOHN WOODWORIH, 

mad] tf 70 Fulton street. 


MRS. WM. W. BLAKE’S CHEAP SHIRT DEPOT 
& FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
No. 40 Chatham street, 


Where can always be found on hand, and for sale as 
cheap as in any other store in the city, the most fashien- 
uble style of 








Shirts Scarfs Suspenders 
Bosoms Cravats Gloves 
Collars Stocks, Handkerchiefs 


Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 
Customers’ orders executed with particular care and 
attention. Please cali and examine for yourselves at 40 
Chatham street, New York. m3 


HUNTERIAN DISPENSARY, 
No.3 Division street, near Chatham Square. 


Established in the year 1835. To well meaning per- 
sons, who may consider it disreputable and opposite to 
the well being of society to keep the advertisemeuts of the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter’s Red Deep before the public, we 
would ask, does the fastidious reader suppose we are 
called on for this medicine only by the confirmed vicious 
and evil minded? Ifany power on earth could force or 
tempt us to betray the confidence of our profession, we 
could relate truths that would wring tears of blood, if 
we may so express it, from chaste and respectable wives 
in whose minds an impure thought never entered, thot 
would rather have suffered an hundred deaths than ex- 
pose a husband’s perfidy, and through it was ss to 
use this medicine or end amiserable life. And husbands 
whose faith to their wives the blandishments of fifty 
Cleopatras could never swerve, and through the libidi- 
nous conduct of those very wives, were obliged to use 
this medicine, or eke out a miserable existence. There is 
no person on earth that respects public opinion more than 
the writer of this—neither is there one that would swerve 
less from what he felt in his own heart was right to ob- 
tain it. With ourlatest breath we contend that the only 
virtue to be relied on is in the mind that is taught to 
know and be superior to temptation; however subtie or 
enchanting it may appear; for let the eye of vigilance be 
ever so sharp, the snake of temptation will find means 
aud times *o show itself. And oh! how joyous to the 
heart of the parent to see 8 son or daughter pass through 
the gilded blandishment of vice, calm, dignified aud un- 
contaminated. 

And however secure we may think ourselves, even 
with an Astor’s wealth, we Know not, in these days of 
bubble and speculation, how soon our children may be 
thrown upon their own resources. ‘I’hen let us impress 
upon their minds, in language not to be misunderstood, 
the peaceful, happy, and at all times and under all cir- 
cumstances, advantageous life of truth, honor and vir- 
tue. Weare ready to wait on all persons who find it 
necessary to use this medicine, at uli hours. Price $1 
per vial, with full and explicit directions. Warranted 
to cure all cases of disewse of a private nature, (o cure 
thoroughly, and root out every particle ot the rank and 
Poisonous Viryus of these dreadful Diseases, it is not 
for us to listen to the cause, it’s our calling to CURE. 

je7 tf 


THE CRYSTAL—212 GRAND-SYI. N. YORK. 


The subscribers most respectfully announce to the 
pe that they have leased the premises No. 212 

rand street, adjoining the Butchers’ and Drovers’ 
Bank, and are now prepared to entertain all who may 
favor them with their patronage. 

Having for many years catered for the public, they 
rely upon their experience to please ail ond every one. 
The best of liquors, the best of cigars, the best of every- 
thing that is required in a public Louse, will be fuund at 
their Crystal, And though they will not presume to 
ridicule coampetition, the subscribers will at least strive 
| to give the greatest pleasure and satisfaction to all, and 
| by their assiduous attention, to allow none to go away 
| with dissatisfaction. ‘To their frienas they extend a 
| most cordial welcome, trusting (as they know full well 
| their capabilities to please) their continued kindness. 

G. D. PERSHIN&, 
m4 BENJAMIN BRADY. 


EPHRAIMSWEEN}’S 
DINING ROOMS, 
No. 66 Chatham street, N.Y. 


To the New York Public —The subscriber has open- 
ed on the secund floor of his highly celebrated and popu- 
lar rooms, one of the most novel and elegant saloons in 
the country ever intended for public business, where 
gentlemen or private pertirs may be serv-d in the best 
manner with Breakfasts, Dinners, and Suppers, as com- 
fortable and quiet as in their own private parlors. ‘I'he 
extensive arrangement mad: in |e cookirg department 
will insure tc those who preter this mode of living, one 
hundred and seventy-eight Dishes served up in a style 
surpassing any thing ye: attempted, and at prices to cor- 
respond with reason, asevery thing has been got up in 
my own peculiar style. | would most respectfully in- 
vite all those who would encovrage the march of im- 
provement, tu cull and be satisfied to what perfection the 
most humble business may, with perseverance, be eleva- 
ted to. EPHRAIM SWEENY, 
je7 tf 

















LEWIN’s 
Cheap Shirt Depot and Furnishing Establishment. 
Constantly on hand and for sale cheaper than at any 
other store in the city, the most fashionable style of 


Shirts, Scarfs, Suspenders, 
Bosoms, Cravats, Gloves, 
Collars, Handkerchiefs, 


ks, 
Drawers and Hosiery of al! descriptions. 

As there are stores in this city that try to compete 
with pe establishment, please to remember the num- 
ber o 

Lewin’s only Shirt Depot, 68 1-2 Chatham Street 
Five doors from Duane st. New-York, m4 


CONCERT HALL, No. 101 Elizareth sircet, 
(One door above Grand street.) 

The subscriber would respectfully informs his friends 
and the public that he has recently made several impor- 
tant alterations in his house. Thelarge Ball Room, for 
size, beauty, height o. ceiling and accommodations, is 


pore very by any in the city—has been repainted and 
embellished theanghout, and is in excellent condition for 


blic dinners, meetings, &c., for which 

it will te let on very reasonable terms. Guinan "Balls 
are held in itevery Monday evening, and Vocal and In- 
strumental Concerts on Sunday evenings, at which a 
full orchestra of able and efficient musicians and two 
companies of emtnent vocalists (one of which sing in 
German and the other in English) perform. 

The bur is furnished with the best of Liquors, Segars 
and Refreshments of every description, and a strong and 
efficient police who preserve the strict order at the bails 


and concerts. 
ma3i VALENTINE MAGER. 
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THE SHOOTING STARS. 
PROM THE FRENCH OF PIERRE JEAN DE BERANGER. 
“ Shepherd,:say’st thdu that a star 
Rules our days, and gems the skies 
“Yes, my child; lut in het veil 
Night conceals it from our eyes.” 
“ Shepherd, they say that to thy sight, 
The secret of yon heaven is clear ; 
What is, then, that star so bright, 
Which flies, and flies to disappear!” 








rin 


‘ My chi'd, a man has passed away ; 
His star has shed its parting ray. 
He, amid a joyous throng, 
Pledged the wine-cup and the song; 
Happy, he has closed his eyes 

By the wine to him so dear.” 
“ Yet another star that flies— 

That flies, and flies to disappear!” 


“ My child how pure and beautiful ! 
A gentle bird hath fled to heaven ; 
Happy, and in love most true, 
‘To the tenderest lover given. 
Flowers crown her maiden brow, 
Hymen’s altar is her bier.” 
Yet another star that flies— 
That flies, and flies to disappear " 


“ Child, the rapid star behold 

Of a great lord newly born; 
Lined with purple and with gold 

The empty cradle whence he’s gone. 
E’en now the tide of flatteries 

Had almost reached his infant ear.” 
“ ‘et another star that flles— 

That flies, and flies to disappear !”’ 


“ My child, what lightning flash is that? 
A favorite has sought repose, 
Who thought himself supremely great, 
When his laughter mocked our woes. 
They his image now despise, 
Who once worshipped him in fear.” 
“Yet another star that flies— 
That flies, and flies to disappear !”’ 


“ My son, what sorrow must be ours— 
A generous patron’s eyes are dim! 
Indigence from others gleans, 
But she harvested on him, 
This very eve, with tears and sighs 
The wretched to his roof draw near.” 
“ Yet another star that flies— 
That flies, and flies to disappear !” 


“ A mighty monarch’s star is dark ! 
Boy ! } reserve thy purity, 
Nor let men thy star remark 
For its size or brilliancy. 
Wert thou bright but to their eyes, 
They would say, when death is near— 
‘It is but a star that flies— 
That flies, and flies to disappear ’ ” 


A TRUE HEROINE, 

The Irish, as a nation, are often wccused of insinceri- 
ty, and it must be confessed that, judged by the stan- 
dard of our duller temperament, their very vehemcnt 
professions of attachment do often appear uncalled for 
and exaggerated. Yet where in truth do we ever meet 
with more touching instances of real, unselfish devo- 
tion, than are sometimes exhibited by the poor uneduca- 
ted sons of Hibernia 4 

A case in point occurved not many weeks ago, in this 
city. A young physician greatly beloved by his friends 
and associates, was taken suddenly ill; after remaining 
a day or two at his office, deprived unavoidably of all 
those soothing attentions which none but woman can 
offer in the hour of sickness, the young man grew rap- 
idly worse, and the kind lady at whose table he took 
his meals, generously assisted upon his instrnt removal 
to her own heuse, that he might be within reach of that 
careful attendence which the alarming peculiarities of 
the case demanded. ‘The disease was scarlet fever of 
the most malignant and dangerous type. 

On the day of his arrival, among other inqurers there 
come a tidy, respectabte dressed girl—an Irish girl— 
with many, very many most anxious questions as to 
the patient’s condition; and when they had all been an- 
swered—when everything had been told her, good or 
bad, connected with his disorder—she lingered still, still 
hesitated, as though there were yet a something in her 
heart that could not find its proper utterance. 

“ Are you acquainted with Doctor , my good 
girl ?” asked the lady. “Dol know him, is it?” Oh, 
yes—she knew him well—quite well—knew him long 
before he came from the old country. He had once at- 
tended her through a long and dangerous illness; and 
—now burst forth the pent up secret—he had surely 
saved her life by his skill and care, and she had come 
to ask the kind lady—could she—might she, only be per- 
mitted to stop in the house until his recovery, and in her 
tura watch over and wait upon him? 

She had been living out, it appeared, in the neighbor- 
hood, asa nursery maid; but her empleyers, in their 
dread of scarlet fever, objected to her daily visits of en- 
quiry at the Doctor's office, so the affectionate creature 
had unhesitatingly lefia good place and hastened away 
delighted at the thought of her being useful to her bene- 
factor, and showing her gratitude for his services to 
him as nurse. 

A look of serutiny, turned upon her as she told her 
simple story, was met by one so thoroughly pure and 
honest in its expression, that after a moment’s pause. a 
willing consent was given tothe arrangement, and with 
noiseless tread, but with an expression of relief as if 
the weight of the world had been lifted from her bosom 





courageous girl never suffered her feelings to overcome 
her, her manner is described as calm and self-possessed 
toa singular degree, the features generally motionless 
and the voice without a trace of agitation in its tone. 
Once indeed, and once only, towards the last, she 
was seen outside his room door, her hands pressed con- 
vulsively against her eyes and her bosom heaving with 
emotion. But the tears were resolutely forced back— 
the feelings bravely gulped down, and in > moment 
more the devoted girl had turned the handle with a qui- 
et touch, and resumed her duties by the bed of death. 
The poor sufferer was attended by a host of medical 
friends, but the fiat had gone forth ; ‘a still small voice 
had whispered to him, and he knew that he must die.— 
and he did die, calling upon his mother and wondering 
how she would be able to bear the tidings of his loss. 

Amid all the exclamations of sorrow and consterna- 
tion around, not one word was spoken by the poor girl 
who had been his untiring watcher so long. A stran- 
ger might almost have imagined her an uninterested 
spectator of the scene—“a hireling who cared not for” 
her charge—but those who knew her better could ob- 
serve that she never moved from his side—never lost 
sight of him for a single instant. It was she who 
closed the starting lids—bound up the head, and prepar- 
ed him fer the coffin. And all in utter silence—not a 
word of sorrow came from her. The pale cheek and 
trembling land were the only interpreters of the feel- 
ings with which she did it all. 

At length the last sad offices were to be performed.— 
They persuaded her to leave the room for a time, and 
when she returned the body was removed from the bed, 
and the coffin—oh, bitter disappointment !—the coffin 
was screwed down. 

Then indeed, a wail of despair escaped her lips.— 
She could see no reason for such haste—and what had 
she done that she should not be allowed one look—one 
last look—before they took him away and shut him up 
for ever? 

Being made to understand, after a time, the necessity 
in such cases of immediate burial, she suffered the men 
to depart without further remonstrance; but within the 
next haff hour she had quietly borrowed a screw-driver 
—shut herself into the room—withdrawn every screw 
in the coffin lid—and gazed, Oh, who shall say with 
what bitte: ness of feeling ?—upon the face within; then 
fastening the lid down again, remained tranquil, nay, 
almost happy, in the thought that her hand was the last 
that had been laid upon his brow—her eye the very last 
that rested upon his features. 

After the funeral, when the few valuables belonging 
to the deceased were collected together, she was asked 


membranceof him ; and was told that she might take 
for that purpose any thing she pleased. 

“ May I ?—sure then I'll take this,”—laying her hand 
eagerly upon it. It was an old handkerchief, soiled 
and rumpled, which the young man had worn around 
his neck during the last hours of his illness, which, in 
the bustle and confusion, had been lefi upon the bed just 
where it had been thrown after his death, 

The friends urged her to make another choice. 

“No,” she would have that, and only that. 

They asked her to take something in addition. 

“No, no—nothing but that—she wanted nothing 
more.” 

One gentleman pointed out the possible danger of her 
selection, and warned her at least not to hold it so near 
her person. 

But by this time the poor girl had become impatient 
at the opposition. “It’s mine now—sure, I may do 
what I like with own.” 

And with the word, the handkerchief was drawn 
tightly round her throat, and the two ends thrust deep 
in her bosom; and one who stood nearest her could hear 
the almost whispercd words, “ He did me nothing but 
good in life, and I’m sure he won't hurt me now.” 

It is unnecessary to say with what feelings the rela- 
tives looked upon her, when they heard her devotion to 
the lost son and brother; she was immediately offered a 
home among them, but it was gratefully declined; her 
duty was accomplished and she preferred returning to 
the lowly and self-denying course of life in which her 
lot was cast.—Com. Advertiser. 


THE FIELD OF ALBUERRA AFTER THE 
BATTLE. 





Arriving on the field we piled our arms and were per- 
mitted to move about. With awful astonishment we 
gazed on thegterrific scene before us. A total suspen- 
sion took plaeg-of shat noise and giety so characteristic 
of Irish soldiers : the most obdurate of risible counte- 
nance sunk at once into a pensive sadness, and for some 
time speech was supplanted by an exchange of sorrow- 
ful looks and significant nods. Before us lay the appal- 
ling sight of upwards of six thousand men dead, and 
mostly stark naked, having, as we were informed, been 
stripped by the Spaniards during the night; their bod- 
ies disfigured with dirt and clotted blood, and torn with 
the deadly gashes inflicted by the bullet, buyonet, sword 
or lance that had terminated their morta! existence. — 
Those who had been killed outright appeared merely in 
the pallid sleep of death, while others, whose wounds 
had been less suddenly fatal, from the agonies of their 
last struggle, exhibited a fearful distortion of features, 
Near our arms was a small stream almost choked with 
the bodies of the dead, and, from the deep traces of 
blood on its miry margin, it was evident that many of 
them had crawled thither to allay their last thirst. The 
waters of this oozing stream were so deeply tinged that 
it seemed actually to run blood. A few perches distant 
was a draw-well, about which were collected several 
hundred of those severely wounded, who had crept or 
been carried thither. They were sitting or ‘ying in the 
puddle, and each time the bucket reached the surface 
there was a clamorous and heart-rending confusion; the 





cries for water resounded in at least ten languages, while 
a kindness of feeling was visible in the manner this 


the warm-hearted girl bounded up stairs, and took her i beverage was passed to each other. Turning from this 


station at the bed-side of the patient. 


and three sisters of the young man, though written to, 
were as yet far away, and his weary hours were still 
farther embittered by the knowledge that if he died 
they would be left utterly destitute—the property npon 
which they all lived being entailed upon him the only 
son, and reverting at his death to the next male heir of 
the family. 

But to return to the more immediate subjeot of this 
sketch. From the hour of her first assuming the duties 
of nurse, she never left him, day or night, for a single 
moment, unless to bring for his comfort and relief such 
things as the other girls of the house, in their fear of 
infeéti8n, Were too much terrified te earry up to his room. 
The symptoms soot becameitéo marked, to leave any 
more than a faint hope of ultimate recovery, but the 





| painful scene of tumuluous misery, we again strolled 
It was a melancholy case altogether. ‘The mother | 


among the mangled dead. The bodies were seldom 
scattered about, as witnessed after former battles, but 
laying in rows or heaps; in several places whole sub- 
divisions, or sections, appeared to have been prostrated 
by one tremendous charge or volley. 





I’r. Franklin, condemning the propriety of requiring 
& property qualification for the exercise of the right of 
elective franchise, said—“ I will puta case: John Smith 
Owns a jackass worth three hundred dollors; he is then 
entitled to vote. His jackass dies, and he is then dis- 


franchised. Now was John Smith or the Jackass the 
real voter?” 


: “eee 
on editor out west lias become so hollow from de- 
pending ow the printing business alone for bread, thathe 
Proposed to sell himself to be used as a stove pipe 


whether she would not wish to keep something in re-" 
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ASK THE SUFFERER THE WRI T HOUSE, 
ASTHMA No 81 Nassa Street, New Yark. 


No, 43 Crampers-Sr. (late the Savings Bank.) 
MAJOR FRITZ 

HAS taken the aboveestablishment, whet: he has fit- 
ted up in the most magnificent style for the acbommo- 
dation of his friends and customers. The house is de- 
lightfully situated, and as cool and well ventilated as 
any inthe city. His Bar is well stocked with the most 
superb wines and liquors, and his segars are of the 
choicest brands and most exquisite flavor. 

The Major will always be gratified to meet his old 
friends and fellow soldiers. july 12 tf 

HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, al 
NO. 11 ANN STREET. 

The proprietor of this establishment continues, as 
heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies of 
the season, served up in the best manner, The quality 
of the viands, and his very moderate charges, are evi- 
dent from the flattering patronage which the public are 
pleased daily to award him. His efforts shall be, as 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that reputation for excellence and 
accommodation which it has for so long a time main- 
tained. D. SWEENEY. 

. WASHINGTON HOTEL, 

H. 8. STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his 
friends and the public in general, that he has taken the 
above House, 

No. 564 GRAND STREET, 
Where by strict attention, he solicits a share of the eo 
ing patronage. Boarding and Lodging. july19 


A FINE FISH CHOWDER is served up at Cuar 
ueY Conant’s Tremont House, corner of Orchard and 
Division-street, every Thursday, from 4 to 11 o'clock P. 
M., free. The Bar is at all times supplied with the 
choicest liquors, m3l 

ROACH & CO.’S 
GREAT WESTERN PASSAGE OFFICE, 

Passengers sent by this office go through direct with- 
out detention. 

Passengers and lheir Luggage ferwarded to 


Utica, Erie, Penn., North, via Troy to 
Syracuse, Cleveland, O., Whitehall, 
Oswego, Maumee, O., Burlington, Vt., 
Rochester, Detroit, Mich., St. Johns, 
Lockport, Milwaukie, W.T., Montreal, 

Buffalo, Chicago, lil., Quebec, 


Toronto, Kingston, Coburg, Hamilton, and all parts 
of Canada West. 

Sourn, via Philadelphia, ¢o Lancaster, Harrisburg, 
Hollidaysburg, and Pittsburg. 

Also, to all parts of Ohio, Michigan, Indiana, Illi- 
nois, and Wisconsin ‘Territory. 
W.F. HART, Agent, 

133 Washington St. 


OTTO'’S COTTAGE, 
HOBOKEN. 

This delightful retreat has been splendidly fitted up 
for the present season, and no pains or expense have 
been spared by the proprietor in promoting the comfort 
of his visitors. A fine view of the Hudson River and 
New-York city is had from the balcony and extensive 
gardens in the rear of this establishment, and ladies and 
gentlemen patronising it will find the ice-creams and 
other refreshments of the very choicest quality — the 
waiters civil and obliging, and the best of order invari- 
ably preserved by a strong police specially provided by 
him for that purpose. 

The bars are well stocked with the best wines, liquors, 
segars, etc, june2l LOUIS SCHWARTZ. 


Ale! Ale! Ale! 
JOHN McKNIGHT’S ALBANY ALE. 


THE subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has constantly on hand a 
large supply of the above truly nutricious and wholesome 
article, for city use, and for shipment. It will withstand 
the effects of all climates, from its pecnliar purity. He 
will warrant it superior to any in the market, and will 
sell it at the lowest prices, by app! ing to his sole agent, 

aug 2 tf DAVID HINDS, Washington-st. 


WIHIOLESALE AND RETAIL 
CLOTHING STORE, 

No. 7 Chatham-streel, New-York, opposite the Park, 

W. & H. CRANS, having, from their untiring ex- 
ertions, increased their business to such an extent that 
they have been compelled to change their place of busi- 
ness to No. 7 Chathan-street, where they have opened a 
very extensive assortment of ready made clothing, as 
as also a very large and well-selected stock of cloths, 
cassimeres and vestings, direct from importers, which 
they will sell cheaper than any other establishment in 
the city. 

Fashionable ready made clothing at the following 


low prices, viz: ‘ 
% 00 to $15 00 


junel4 


Dress coats, from 


Cassimere pants, 00 to 6 00 
Sattinett do J 50 to 3 50 
Fancy vests, 1 50 to 4 00 
D’Orsay sacks, 1 50 to 5 00 
Summer coats, 1 00 to 4 00 

" pants, 75 to 2 00 

ve 75 to 2 00 


vests, 
A full suit of black clothing for $13 
N. B. Constantly on hand, a general assortment of 
Fancy Stocks, Scarfs, Cravats, Suspenders, Hostery, 
Gloves, Collars, Bosoms, Shirts, &c. of every de- 
scription. june2stf 





MRS. SULLIVAN 

Has removed to 22 Crospy Srreer, near Grand, 
where al] who desire quietness and entertainment will 
be accommodated with every thing afforded by the mar- 
ket. Visiters will be served at this establishment with 
the choicest eatables, fruit, confectionary, segars, and 
other refreshments, during all hours of the day and eve- 
ning. june2i 

NO CURE—NO PAY! 
POSITIVELY NO ODIOUS QUACKERY. 

To Purify the Blood.—A genuine remedy that has 
been tested for the last 100 years, not in Europe, but 
Down East, and the northern states generally, manufac- 
tured from the best articles that grow under the sun, 
viz: Sarsaparilla, Yellow-dock, Burdock, together with 
a dozen other Roots equally purifying. This medicine 
has been known as an Old Wiman’s Cure. {t willspeak 
for itself without the least heralding or‘ puffing. ‘Try 
it, and if not genuine, get your money re banded. It is 
for all impurities arising from bad blood. 

To be had at 259 Houston-st. east of Bowery, or 115 
First-st. New-York, only. 

To be had in bottles, at 50 cents. 

i If acure is noteffected, no pay will be required. 

june2s 





TO PRINTERS, i 
TYPE FOUNDRY AND PRINTERS’ FURNISH. 
ING WAREHOUSE. 


THE SUBSCRIBERS. have opened a new Type 
Foundry in the in the city of New-York, where they are 
ready to supply orders to any extent, for any kind of job 
or fancy Type, Ink, Paper, Cases, Galleys, Brass Rule, 
Steel Column do, Composing Sticke, Chases, and eve- 
ry article necessary for a Printing Office. 

The type, which are cast in new moulds, from anen- 
tirely new set of matrixes, with deep counters, are war- 
ranted to be unsurpassed by any, and will be soldat pri- 
ces to Suit the times. 

Printing Presses furnished, and also Steam Engines 
of Ms most approved patterns. 
presses and do light work. 

Composition Rollers cast for Printers. 

Editors of Newspapess, who will buy three times as 
much type as their bills amount to, may give the above 

months their 





No. 68 Ann-street. 


B. A Machinist constantly in attendance to repair | 


six s’ insertion in their papers, and send pa- | 
ners iming it to the subscribers. 
augl6 6m COCKROFT & OVEREND, 


what has relieved him in such a short time from his 
difficulty of breathing, Cough and Suffocation ? He 
wili tell you it was ‘Folger’s Olosaonian, or 
All-Healing Balsam.” - Ask the Consump- 
tive what has allayed his Cough, re- 
moved the Pain in his Side and 
Chest, cheeked his night 
sweats, and placed the 
rose of health upon 
his cheek, 
and he will tell you 
Folger’s Olosacenian, 


oR 
ALL-HEALING BALSAM. ; 

Ask your friends if they know of any thing that will 
so speedily cure a long and tedious Cough, Raising of 
Blood, Bronchitis, Dyspeptic Consumption, Hoarseness, 
Influenza, and disease of the Throat, as Folgex’s Olo- 
saonian, and they will tell you—No. ‘There never yet 
has been a remedy introduced to public notice which has 
been productive of so much good in so short a space of 
time. Read the following 

ASTONISHING CURES: 

Wm. Bond, the celebrated Boston cracker baker, 98 
Nassau street, Brooklyn, states that his wife has been 
afflicted with Asthma for 30 years, and could not tind 

rmanent relief from the best medical advice which 
ee York and Brooklyn could produce, was induced to 
try this great remedy. She is now nearly well. [fis 
daughter, who was suffering from the same disease, 
sried it, and was also cured by it. Mrs, Bond is now 
so well that she is able to rise from her bed early in the 
morning, and attend to her usual duties through the day 
without any annoyance from her distressing malady. 

Henry Jackson, 13th street, near the Catholic Ceme- 
tery, came to the store for the purpose of obtaining a 
bottleof the Olosaonian, having been afflicted with Asth- 
ma for more than 30 years, and was so exhausted on 
his arrival that he could not speak. He purchased a bot- 
tle and rode home. Four days afierwards he walked 
from his residence to the office without ftigue, a dis- 
tance of over two miles, to tell of the wonderful relief 
which he had experienced from using about one half of 
one bottle. 

CONSUMPTION OF THE LUNGS. 

Mr. Comfort, 35 White street, was so low in the month 
of December last, that he was given up by his phy- 
sician. His friends entertaincd vo hope of his recove- 
ry. He was pornusces to try the Olosaonian, and to 
his surprise it has so far restored him to health that he 
is now uble to walk about the streets. 

Mrs. Attree, the wile of Wm. 1. Attree, Jas. Har- 
man, kisq. and George W. Hays, Esq. can all bear tcs- 
timony from their own experience of the healing pro- 
perties of this Great Remedy in Consumption of the 


Lungs. 
SPITTING BLOOD. 

Mrs. ‘Thoubourn, 352 Monroe street, who had been 
troubled for a great length of time by a severe cough, 
and raised quantities of blood, was relieved by one bot- 
tleof the Olosaonian, and declares it the greatest reme- 
dy in the world. 

Deunis Kelly, 26 Water street, was also relieved from 
thr same complaint, although he was very much reduced 
when he commenced taking it, having been under the 
care of his physician anne the past winter- Although 
he coughed constantly, and was very much troubled 
with mght sweats, two bottles of the remedy enabled 
him to return to his daily work. Ee was entirely re: 
lieved. 

David Henderson, 60 Laight street, George W. Be 
nett, formerly of Newark, N. J., Henry Lisbon, 1 
Rivington street, and numerous other persons, havi 
been speedily and permanently cured of the same com- 
plaint by this remedy, 

THE ARRAY OF NAMES 

which could be produced of persons who have used this 

reat remedy would more than filla column. Among 
the number we are permitted to refer to A. M. Bininger, 
102 Barclay street; Mr. Wilson of Hoboken; Mrs. 
Bell of Morristown, N. J.; James B; Devoe, 101 Reade 
street; Mrs. McCaffree, 50 Attorney street; F. Smith, 
92 3d avenue; Mrs. Wm. H. Attree of this city, and 
Mrs. Archibald, 35 White street. 

Be not deceived with any other remedy when you 
wish to purchase this, and remember that Folger’s Olo- 
saonian or All-Healing Balsam is sold only at 106 Nas- 
sau street, one door above Ann; at Mrs. Hays’, 139 
Fulton street, Brooklyn ; and at J, Hineson’s, Williams- 
burg. ju7 3m 
WARREN HALL, 

Corner of Pearland Elim Streets. 

THE subscriber would respectfully inform his friends 
and the publie that he has recently fitted up and opened 
the above establishment, where all who favor him witha 
call will always find him ready to endeavor to please 
them. 

His Bar is well stocked with the best Liquors, Szaars 


and RerresnMENTs. 
jeliw4 JOUN WARREN. 
ALABAMA HOUSE, 
Junction of Grand and Henry streets, and sronting on 
Alabama Square. 

The subscriber takes pleasure in announcing to his 
numerous friends and the public that he has lately refit- 
ted, painted and embellished his establishment in such a 
manner as will, he feels confident, give general satisfac - 
tion. His bar is well stocked with the choicest Wines, 
Liquors and Refreshments, and his Segars are as good as 
the market affords. 

Attached to this establishment are several neat and 
well ventilated bed-rooms, where lodgers can be accom 
modated by the night, week or month, with clean beds, 
and every accommodation. 

He confidently trusts that by the same unremitted at- 
tention to business he shril merit and receive a continu- 
ance ofthe very liberal patronage which he has hitherto 
oo - PHILOMEN MILLARD. 
m3l 6t 


HALLECK BRANCH. 

The subscriber, haviag dispensed with his interest in 
the Halleck House, Broadway, intends devoting his 
whole time to his new establishment, where he can al- 
ways be found ready to serve his friends and the pub- 
lic. Passengers to Harlem will find a large and com- 
modious room set apart for their use. 

WM. H. WILSON, 
18 Bowery, corner of Pell street. 

His Bar is supplied with the-bestliquors and the 

hoicest brands of “cme m3! 


RAINBOW, 
49 Howard st., three doors from Broadway. 

The subseriber respectfully informs his friends in par- 
cicular, andthe public in general, that he has recently 
become rictor of the above concern, and hopes, by 
every possible attention to the business, to meet with a 
reasonable share of patronage. The following relishes 
served up at the shortest notice: Beef Steaks, Mutton, 
Chops, Veal Cutlets, Rarebits, Poached Eggs, Kidneys, 
Sardines, Anchovies, Sandwiches, Cold Cuts, &c., &c., 
&c. The Ale drawn at this establishment is from the 
best brewery in thecountry. Wines, Brandies, Segars, 
always purchased from under bond, and consequently 
are pure. Just drop in to the Rainbow, and call for a 
mug of ale, drawn mild. 

m3t WM. DILLON, Proprietor. 
STEAMBOAT HOTEL, 
| 91 South street, onedoor below Fulton. 
| ‘The sabseriber respectfully informs his friends and 
| he pnblic that be has made several improvements in his 
estabjishment this spring, and is pow to ae- 
| commodate a large number of LO with neat,” 
_ airy bedrooms, and clean, comfortable beds, at a reason- 
| able charge. Persons arriving in the city late at night, 

and citizens desirous of lodging in the lower ot the 
| city will find it to their advantage to call,as the house is 
| kept open all night for the accommodation of strangers 
_ and farmers mt an oo in the market. 
The bar is supplied with a choice assortment of the 
best Wines, Laguors, Segars and 


every attention will be given a er Rae Camere 


m3l tf 91 South street, 








Withiam Weight, lar ofthe Ram’s Head ‘Tavern, in 
Fulton street, respectitsy to infor, Lis friends and 
the public generally, thet he bas opened the above es- 
tablishment in a style thet wall vie with any other in 
New-York, having, in addition to a spacious bar room 
and commodions sitting rooms, several neatly furnished 
and comfortable Lodging Roo.ns, with every possible 
coevenience, on the most modern and improved plans.— 
In eac!, room there is but one bed, and the charge for 
lodging per night will be but 25 ceuts. W. Wright begs 
to wdd that his long experience in the business has ena- 
led him to procure the choicest liquors, ales, wines, ci- 
gare, &c. ont he hopes, by a constant supply of the beet 
urticles, and prompt attention to his customers, to obtain 
a liber: ! share of public patronage, 

Roos for veferces, clubs, private parties, &c, can be 
bad at a short notice, on moderate terms. 


hey» 


THE LON HOUSE, Ne. 70 F'udion sireet. 

The subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
heautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments, of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 
happy to serve them, JOLUUN WOODWORTH, 

mady tf 70 Fulton street, 


MRS. WM. W. BLAKE’S CHEAP SHIRT DEPOT 
& FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
No. 40 Chatham street, 


W here can always be found on hand, and for sale as 
cheap as in any other store in the city, the most fashion- 


able style of 
Shirts Scarfs Suspenders 
Bosoms Cravats Gloves 
Collars Stocks, Handkerchiefs 


Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 
Customers’ orders executed with particular care and 
attention. Please call and examine for yourselves at 40 
Chatham street, New York. m3l 





HUNTERIAN DISPENSARY, 
No. 3 Division street, ncar Chatham Square. 


Established in the year 1835. To well meaning per- 
sons, who may consider it disreputable and opposite to 
the well being ofsociety to kee the advertisemeuts of the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop before the public, we 
would ask, does the fastidious reader suppose we are 
culled on for this medicine only by the confirmed vicious 
and evil minded? Ifany eo on earth could force or 
tempt us to betray the confidence of our profession, we 
could relate truths that would wring tears of blood, if 
we may so express it, from chaste and respectable wives 
in Whose minds an impure thought never entered, that 
would rather have suffered an hundred deaths than ex- 
pose a husband’s perfidy, and through it was — to 
use this medicine orend a miserable life. And h 
whose faith to their wives the blandishments of fift 
Cleopatras could never swerve, and through the libidi- 
nous conduct of those very wives, were obliged to use 
this medicine, or eke out a miserable existence. There is 
no person on earth that respeets public opinion more than 
the writer of this—neither is there one that would swerve 
less from what he felt in his own heart was right to ob- 
tain it. Withourlatest breath we contend that the only 
virtue to be relied on isin the mind that is taught to 
know and be superior to temptation; however subtle or 
enchanting it may appear; for let the eye of vigilance be 
ever so sharp, the snake of temptation will find means 
and times to show itself. And oh! how joyous to the 
heart of the parent to sce eson or daughter pass through 
the gilded blandishment of vice, calm, dignified and un- 
contaminated. 

And however secure we may think ourselves, even 
with an Astor’s wealth, we know not, in these days of 
bubble and speculation, how soon our children may be 
thrown upon their own resources. ‘Then let us impress 
upon their minds, in language not to be misunderstood, 
the peaceful, happy, and at all times and under all cir. 
cumstances, advantageous life of truth, honor and vir- 
tue. Weare ret to wait on all persons who find it 
necessary (0 use this medicine, at all hours. Price $1 
per vial, with full and explicit directions. Warranted 
to cure all cases of disease of a private nature, to cure 
thoroughly, and root out every particle ofthe rank and 
Poisonous Virous of these dreadful Diseases, it is not 
for us to listen to the cause, it’s our calling to CURE, 

je7 tf 


THE CRYSTAL—212 GRAND-ST. N. YORK. 

The subscribers most respectfully announce to the 
public, that they have leased the premises No. 212 
Grand street, adjoining the Butehers’ and Drovers’ 
Bank, and are now prepared to entertain all who may 
favor them with their patronage. 

[laving for many years catered for the public, they 
rely upon their experience to please all Hh every one. 
The best of liquors, the best of cigars, the best of every- 
thing that is required in a public house, will be found at 
their Crystal, And though they will not presume to 
ridicule ewmpetition, the subscribers will at least strive 
to give the greatest pleasure and satisfaction to all, and 
by their assiduous attention, to allow none to go away 
with dissatisfaction. To their friends they extend a 
most cordial welcome, trusting (as they know full well 
their capabilities to please) their continued kindness, 

G. D. PERSHINE, 
m24 BENJAMIN BRADY. 


~ EPHRAIM SWEENY’S 
DINING ROOMS, 
No. 66 Chatham streel, N.Y. 


To the New York Public.—The subscriber has open- 
ed on the second floor of his highly celebrated and popu- 
lar rooms, one of the most novel and elegant saloons in 
the country ever intended for public business, where 
gentlemen or private perties may be served in the best 
manner with Breakfasts, Dinners, and Suppers, as com- 
fortable and quiet as in their own private parlors. The 
extensive arrangement made in the cooking department 
will insure to those who prefer this mode of living, one 
hundred and seventy-eight Dishes served up in a style 
surpassing any thing yet attempted, and at prices to cor- 
respond with reason, asevery thing has been got up in 
my own peculiar style. I would most respectfully in- 
vite all those who would encourage the march of im- 
provement, to call and be satisfied to what perfection the 
most humble business may, with perseverance, be eleva- 
ted to, EPHRAIM SWEENY. 

je7t 








_ LEWIN’s 
Cheap Shirt Depot and Furnishing Establishment. 
Constantly on hand and for sale cheaper than at any 
other store in the city, the most fashionable style of 


Shirts, Scarfs, Suspenders, 
Bosoms, Cravats, Gloves, 
Collars, Handkerchiefs, 


Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 

As there are stores in this city that try to compete 
with ve establishment, please to remember the num- 
ber o 

Lewin's only Shirt Depot, 68 1-2 Chatham Street 
Five doors from Duane st. New-York. m4 


CONCERT HALL, No. 101 Elizabeth street, 
(One door above Grand street.) 

The subscriber would respectfully informs his friends 
and thepublic that he has recently made several impor- 
tant alterations in his house. Thelarge Ball Room, for 
size, beauty, height of ceiling and accommodations, is 
unsurpassed by any in the city—has been repainted and 
embellished throughout, and is in excellent condition for 
balls, —— dinners, meetings, &c., for which purposes 
itwill ke let on very reasonable terms, German Balls 
are held in itevery Monday evening, and Vocal and In- 
strumental Concerts on Sunday evenings, at which 2 
full orchestra of able and efficient musicians and two 
companies of emtnent vocalists(one of which sing in 
German and the other in English) perform. 

‘The bar is furnished with the of Liquors, Segars 
and Refreshments of every description, and a strong and 
efficient police who preserve the strict order at the balls 


and concerts. 
ma3l tf VALENTINE MAGER, 
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